








A thousand years before the Christian 
era the Chinese had developed the art of 
fine lacquer work. Notable examples of 
their craftsmanship were produced ir 
the reign of K’ang-hi (A.D. 1661-1721 



























O CREATE a Packard requires more 


Ji. than money, more than factory facil- 
ities, more even than engineering genius 
and marvelous precision in manufacture. 
It requires artistic talent of a high order 
in many fields. 


The Packard you see gleaming at your 
door today is a high achievement in 
hundreds of different arts and crafts 
each centuries old, but reaching their 
supreme development in the modern 
Packard factory. 





Packard reflect the results of ages of 
technical experiment as well as the care 
and expert judgment of Packard artists 
and craftsmen. The rare, old lacquered 
cabinets of the Orient were no more 
perfect specimens of the finisher’s art. 


The beauty of Packard design is now 
enhanced by the charm and brilliancy 
of the color combinations available 
all in perfect taste and all long pre- 
served by the unusual processes which 

protect the artistry 





The very finish and of Packard finish 
color of today’s P A ‘; K A R D through the years. 
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DO YOu HAVE TROUBLE IN ENGAGING THE INTEREST 
OFA SALES-GIRL? WHEN You ASK ABOUTQUALITY,OR 
PRICE, OR BUTTONS DOWN THE BACK, CAN You WIN 
HER AWAY FROM HER DISCUSSION ON BUTTERSCOTCH 
SUNDAES OR TRE NEW BUYER IN LINOLE UMS 7 
— R FAILURE ASASHOPPER EMBITTER 
You; 

MSCREERY'S FEELS THAT ITS CUSTOMERS SHOULD 
NOT NEED TO TAKE COURSES IN PERSONALITY, 
WILL POWER, OR ‘HOW TO HOLD AN AUDIENCE SPEL- 
BOUND?’ YOU WILL FIND OUR SALES PEQPLE IN- 
TERESTED IN HELPING WHETHER YOU ARE Buy- 
ING SOME SAFETY PINS OR A LIVING ROOM 
SUITE. JAMES MSCREERY & CO. FIFTH AVENVE 
AND 34 "STREET NEW YORK. 
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Make your reservation now for this 
history-making voyage to California 





























(FLYING FISH J 


Join the official guests of the great MALOLO 
on its maiden voyage to CALIFORNIA or HAWAII 


Tue great Malolo will leave New York swimming pool, daily motion pictures, 
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Communicate with any travel agency, 





on October 27 on its maiden voyage to 
Los Angeles and San Francisco. This 
history-making voyage presents a unique 
opportunity to those who enjoy not only 
the pleasures of a de luxe voyage from 
Coast to Coast, calling at Havana and 
Panama, but also the distinction of shar- 
ing in a really notable event. 

The Malolo is the finest ocean liner 
ever constructed in the United States— 
a giant yacht with a speed within a few 
miles an hour of the fastest transatlantic 
records ! Designed for 650 first-class 
passenger accommodations between San 
Francisco and Honolulu, it is 
equipped in a spacious i 
manner with all the lux- 1] 
uries and conveniences J y 
of the great greyhounds / MN \ \-7 
of the sea. Pompeian yf, \ y 
/ WA 
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private telephones in all staterooms, 150 
bathrooms. Seven decks devoted to pas- 
senger comfort. Two elevators ! 

If you are planning to go to California 
this year, you should certainly seize this 
rare chance to go one way by sea. Many 
notables, officials, business men, prominent 
citizens, interested in the development of 
California, the Pacific Coast and the 
Hawaiian Islands, are making this voyage 
a gala occasion. A holiday ovation will 
signalize the arrival in Honolulu. 

Kilauea is in eruption! A stupendous 
sight in Hawaii! 

The Malolo not only puts the most 
luxurious of American liners into service 

between San Francisco and Hono- 
lulu as queen of the Matson fleet— 
but it also brings the Hawatian 
Islands thirty-six hours nearer the 


cs we mainland. 
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Matson line 


THE SHIPS THAT SERVE 
hawaii 


or Matson Navigation Co., 535 Fifth Ave., New York 
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eCampus eLhic 


ACY'S SPORTSWEAR SHOP 
M specializes in college 
clothes for the smart young 
New Yorker. 
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The CuincuiLta Coat, English 
in its cut, has an important 
collegiate career on the campus 


and in the classroom. It is 
warmly lined in natural kazmir 
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The Sweater Suit of natural 
kazmir knit fabric proclaims its 
swagger in brilliant contrasting 
stripes and a novel neckline. 

$14.74 


Macy's Sportswear and Knitwear Shop 
Third Floor 








MACY'S 


34th St. & Broadway, New York City 
Store Hours 9 to 5:30 LACkaewanna 6000 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


| FROM FRIDAY, 


THE THEATRE 


(Promises are just promises, but un- 
less otherwise noted, performances are 
supposed to begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
The midweek matinée is on Wednesday, 
if no other day is specified. E. and W. 
mean East and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


Broapway—A fine melodrama of life and 
death behind the scenes at a night 
club. BroapHurst, 44, W. 


BurRLESQUE — Human and humorous 
comedy of lights behind the scenes 
at a burlesque show. With Hal 
Skelly and Barbara Stanwyck. Mat. 
Thurs. Ptymoutn, 45, W. 


SATURDAY’S CHILDREN — The moving 
chronicle of young love on forty dol- 


lars a week. Bootu, 45, W. 


THE Roap To Rome—An historical fan- 
tasy in which Jane Cowl stops Han- 
nibal at the gates. PLayHousgE, 48, E. 


THE SEconD Man—Clever talk growing 


out of tangled love affairs. 2:40 and 
8:40 p.m. Mat. Thurs. GuILp, 
52, W. 


THE Spiper—The cast takes a murder 
out of the audience’s hat. 2:40 and 
8:40 p.m. Music Box, 45, W. 


WITH MUSIC 


AFRICANA—Brown revue with Ethel 
Waters doing her stuff. Extra per- 
formance Thurs. at midnight. Na- 
TIONAL, 41, W. 


A ta CartE— George Kelly's sketches 
featuring a revue that varies from 
good to not so good. Martin BEck, 
8 Ave. at 45. 


ALLEz-Oop!—An_ elaborate revue to 
amuse the _ out-of-towners. Mat. 
Thurs. Eart Carrot, 7 Ave. at 50. 


A NIGHT 
from Manhattan. 
and Phil Baker. 
W. 

Hit THE Deck!—Louise Groody in a 
splendid musical version of “Shore 


IN SpaAtin—Those Sejnoritas 
With Ted Healy 
447H Street, 44, 


Leave.” Mat. Thurs. BEtasco, 44, 


E. 

PapLocks OF 1927—Texas Guinan and 
her gang invade the theatre. SHU- 
BERT, 44, W. 

Peccy-ANN—An original musical comedy 
with Helen Ford. VANDERBILT, 48, 
E. 

Rano Tanc—A rhythmical negro show 
well staged. RoyALe, 45, W 

Rio Rira—Beautiful girls, beautiful stag- 





ing, and jokes by Ada May and Bert 
Wheeler. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Mat. 
Thurs. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 
THE Circus Princess—Good circus and 
good operetta all on one stage. Mat. 
Tues. WINTER GARDEN, B’way at 50. 


Tue Desert Sonc—The plot will hurt 
but the singing and music will ease 
the pain. Casino, B’way at 39. 


THE Granp StrREET Foiiies—Satire on 
the Broadway season. Mat. Sat. 
only. Litre, 44, W. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 8 


SEPTEMBER Y, TO FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, 


INCLUSIVE | 


THE MANHATTERS—A pleasant satire on 
this Island, with music and dancing. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m. SELWYN, 42, W. 


ZIEGFELD Foi_ties—Revue in the grand 
manner, with many girls and Eddie 
Cantor. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. New 
AMSTERDAM, 42, W. 


AFTER-THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—Excellent food and a dance on the 
terrace—after half an hour’s drive. 
Open until one only. 


CHATEAU Maprip, 231 W. 54.—A mid- 
night revue, Dave Bernie’s orchestra, 
and a cheap crowd. Emergency roof 
for rainy evenings. 


Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Smart after- 
theatre crowd entertained by two of 
the original Yacht Club Boys.* 


Crus Montmartre, B’way at 50.— 
Country-club atmosphere with Emil 
Coleman and his orchestra.* 


(GREENWICH VILLAGE District—CouNn- 
TY Fair, 54 E. 9.— Informal Village 


spirit and low couvert. 


HARLEM—Barron’s Exc.usive Cius, 7 
Ave. at 134; SMALL’s, across the 
street; and THE Nest, 169 West 
133, are wise choices. The later 
after midnight the better. Do not 
dress. 


* Better Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 


ANNIE LAuriE—Some bloody antics in 
Bonnie Scotland. With Lillian Gish. 
Tues., Sept. 13, and Wed., Sept. 14. 
Continuous from 1 to I1 P.M. 
SHERIDAN, 7 Ave. at 12. 


Les MiséraB_tes—A much condensed but 
sincere transcription of Hugo’s nov 


at 47. 


el. CENTRAL, B’way 
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For Madame and Mademoiselle 


COPIES OF THE ORIGINAL PARIS MODELS 
MADE TO INDIVIDUAL ORDER 


The successes of the Paris Fall and Winter Openings, selected by our per- 
sonal representative, will be copied exactly or adapted to individual order by 


THE SPECIAL ORDER SALON—Fi/th Floor 


Franklin Simon g Co, 


. 4 Store of Individual Shops 
FirETH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Streets, NEw YorK 
Entire contents copyrighted, 1927, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc 
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| FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 9, TO FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, INCLUSIVE 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6 


SEVENTH HEAVEN—A tender love story 
taken from the play of the same 
name. Continuous from 12 noon to 
midnight. Opens Sat., Sept. 10. 
Roxy, 7 Ave. at 50. 

STARK Love—Mountaineer life in Caro- 
lina. Thurs., Sept. 15, and Fri., Sept. 
16. Continuous from | to I1 P.M. 
SHERIDAN, 7 Ave. at 12. 

THe Bic Parape—The drums still roll. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 

THe CapinetT oF Dr. CaALicari—Re- 
vived again. Continuous from 2 P.M. 
until midnight. FirtH Ave. PLay- 
HOUSE, 5 Ave. at 12. 

TweL_vE Mites Out — A slam-baag, 
rum-running melodrama. Sat., Sept. 


10. Pitaza, Madison at 59. 


UNpDERWORLD—Splendid bunk about 
thugs and their affairs. Continuous 
from 11:30 a.m. to midnight. Ruiv- 
ott, B’way at 50. 

Wincs—A_ well-photographed film of 
war in the air. CRITERION, B’way 


at 44. 


The following, if you run across them, 
are also worth seeing: R 


ALIAS THE DEaAcon, CAPTAIN SALVA- 


TION, CHANG, MADAME PoMmpPapour, 
RESURRECTION, TEN MopEerRN Com- 
MANDMENTS, THE BLoop SuHip, THE 
Way or ALL FLESH, and WeEppDING 
Bitc$. 


ART 


YouNG Moperns—Left wing of the new 
painters. New Art CIRCLE, open 
weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 p.M., and Sat., 
10 a.m. to 1 p.m. 35 W. 57. 

Mopern FrRENCH—Impressionists of the 
first order. DuRAND-RUEL, open, 
except Sat. and Sun., 9 a.m. to 4 P.M. 
12 E. 57. REINHARDT, open week- 
days, 9:30 a.m. to 5 p.M., and Sat., 
9 a.m. to 12 noon. 5 Ave, at 57. 

Maps AND Praints—An excellent showing 
of old maps; also instructive exhibit 
of aquatints and etchings. Pustic 
LIBRARY, open weekdays, 9 A.M. 





to 10 p.m.; Sun., | p.m. to 10 p.m. 
5 Ave. at 42. 

O’Keerre—Last weeks of famous flower 
paintings. BrookKLyN MvuseEuM, 
open weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 P.M., 
and Sun., 2 to 6 p.m. Eastern Park- 
way, Brooklyn. 


ON THE AIR 


Evste BAKER—A talented contralto. At- 
water Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., Sept. 11, at 9:15. 

AMERICAN LEGION DINNER on the S. S. 
Leviathan—A chance to hear Gen- 
eral Pershing, Secretary of War 
Davis, Ambassador Claudel of 
France, Judge Landis, and General 
Lejeune speak. WJZ, Fri. Eve., 
Sept. 9, at 10. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—StT. Louts vs. YANKEES, Fri., 
Sept. 9, at 3:30 p.m.; Sat., Sept. 10, 
and Sun., Sept. 11, at 3 p.m.; CLEVE- 
LAND VS. YANKEES, Tues., Sept. 13, 
to Thurs., Sept. 15, at 3:30 p.m. 
YANKEE STADIUM, Grand Ave. at 
161. Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Jerome Ave. Subway. 

Doc SHow—North Shore Long Island 
reviews its canines. Fri., Sept. 9. 
WestTspuryY KENNEL ASSOCIATION, 
Westbury, L.I. 


Horse SHows — Many good exhibitions 
to choose from: MINEoLA Horse 
SHow, Wed., Sept. 14, to Fri., Sept. 
16, Mineola, L.I.; PHILADELPHIA 
Ripers AND Drivers Ass’N, Thurs., 
Sept. 15, to Sat., Sept. 17, White- 
marsh, Pa.; LENox Horse AND Doc 
SHow, Fri., Sept. 16, Lenox, Mass.; 
Far Hitts Horse SHow, Fri., Sept. 
16, and Sat., Sept. 17, Far Hills, N.J. 

Poto — AMERICA vs. ENGLAND — The 
smartest sporting event of the year. 


First game _ postponed to Sat., 
Sept. 10. Date of second game 
to be announced thereafter. Play 
begins at 4+ p.m. Special trains 


leave Pennsylvania Station, on the 
Long Island R.R., from 1:10 to 3 


P.M. (bD.S.T.). MEADOW Brook CLup, 
Westbury, L.lI. 

The Open Championship is sched 
uled to begin immediately following 
the last game of the International 
Matches, at the Meadow Brook 
Club, Westbury, L.1. Its schedule 
will be uncertain until the Interna 
tional matches are decided. 

RactNG—BELMONT—Second week of the 
fall meeting. Ends Sept. 19. Races 
Mon. to Fri. at 2:30; Sat. at 1:45 
p.M. Special trains leave Pennsyl- 
vania Station, on the Long Island 
R.R., at short intervals from 12:15 
to 1:50 p.m. (p.s.T.) daily. BELMONT 
Park, L.I. 

On Saturday, specials will also run 
from Belmont Park direct to West- 
bury (Meadow Brook), leaving Bel- 
mont at 3:15 p.m. and arriving in 


time for the International Polo 
Match. 
Tennis — Davis Cup CHALLENGE 


Rounp—France vs. United States. 
The grand climax of the famous cup 
matches. Fri., Sept. 9, and Sat., Sept. 
10. See daily papers for schedule of 
matches. GERMANTOWN CRICKET 
Crus, Philadelphia, Pa. 

MEN’s NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP 
—Featuring Tilden, out to regain 
the title from Lacoste. Mon., Sept. 
12, to Sat., Sept. 17. Matches start 
at 3 p.M.; trains leave Pennsylvania 
Station, on the Long Island R.R., 


weekdays at 1:33 and 3:07 p.m. 
(p.s.T.), and Sat. at 2:25 p.m. 
(p.s.T.) also. West Stipe TENNIS 


C.Lus, Forest Hills, L.I. 
YACHTING — INDIAN Harpor YACHT 
CLusB RecatTta. All classes of boats 


compete on the Sound. Sat., Sept. 
10. Greenwich, Conn. 
OTHER EVENTS 
FourRTH EpDUCATIONAL GRAPHIC ARTS 


Exposition—The graphic arts in 
dustries exhibit their best designs and 
machinery. | to 10 p.m. Until Sat. 
Sept. 17. Granp CENTRAL PALACE, 
Lexington at 46. 
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orgeous New Russian pe of Rouge 
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A VOGUE CREATED BY 
THERE is a saying in Paris SHE IMPERIAL EXILES OF THE GARS their lipstick, their powder. 


—‘‘there is nothing in the 
world as smart as a Russian 
woman who has chic!”’ And today the Chic of 
Russia, the Romanoffs, the Tchermechieffs, the 
glory of the Czar’s Court, are all in Paris. Lend- 
ing their own note to the world of fashion. 
Living in splendor in palaces on the Avenue 
du Bois de Boulogne, starving in attics by the 
Porte Maillot —but received everywhere, ad- 
mired everywhere, sought after for their barbaric 
beauty, their infinite allure, their grand style! 
Of course they have brought with them their 
native sense of warm rich color—the Russian 
woman’s gift —and this sense they express in 
their vivid make-up, the 


shades of their rouge, 


, <i 
D 


COURT ~~ THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
MAKE-UP IN TRE WORLD 


Face Powder $1.00—Lipstick 75c 
Bath Powder 5Ve—Creams 50c 


This is the make-up that has 
awe chic Paris, that 
chic Paris has made her own! And how beauti- 
fully the American girl will wear Krasny! For she 
too has a proud poise, like the gorgeous women 
of Russia; the same splendid free gesture and 
carriage, that come from glorious bodily health. 

Krasny belongs in America! And here it is, 
Krasny Rouge, those same gorgeous shades, the 
rouge itself refined to the silkiest of textures — 
the most chic, the most alluring, the most beau- 
tiful make-up in the world! 

You will find Krasny Rouge exquisitely plastic, 
refined as no other rouge is refined, a caress to the 
skin. Krasny powder too—a light clinging powder 
in lovely new shades—wholly new! Try one Kras- 


ny make-up—it will give you the loveliest effect! 


oo 


Send 25 cents for the complete 
Krasny make-up set ya 
ew” 
_ S 





The Rouge Compact ts 50c 

















Scott of London --- Gelot of Paris - - - 
Stetson of New York --- the World’s 


Foremost Hatters - -- represented 


at all times by complete col- 
lections of their newest 
and finest headwear 
for all occasions. 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK : 


Complete Outfitters to Men 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


ERVING (as do we all) a public 
whose moments are precious and 
whose lives must be ordered, the 

magazine Liberty has recently taken 
to prefacing each of its stories by a 
statement telling how much time it 
takes to read them. There are twelve- 
minute, fourteen-second stories; twen- 
ty-three-minute, seven-second stories. 
You can take your pick. 


SJ , 


No longer 





as 


does a commuter from Cos Cob have 
to leave the train at Grand Central just 
as the heroine is in greatest danger. 
He picks a_ forty-nine-minute, six- 
second story and knows the whole 
truth before he arrives. 

We do not intend to be outdone by 
Liberty. Bogey for this paragraph is 
eighteen seconds; bogey for the whole 
page two minutes and a half. The en- 
tire issue can be read while driving in 

motorcar from Fifth Avenue and 
liftieth Street to Forty-sixth and 
Broadway at theatre time. 


E have always thought that Mr. 
Coolidge could not, by any 
devilish ingenuity known to man, be 
made to look at a greater disadvantage 
than in the famous portrait of the 
President in the full war-paint of a 
Sioux chieftain, posed after the equally 
tamous Whistler’s “Mother.” The 
new Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer newsreel 
st week, however, showed an en- 
hanting view of the loveliest falls in 
Yosemite Valley, and who should ap- 
ar.suddenly in the foreground, in 


long topcoat and straw hat, but Mr. 
Coolidge. Few things have so oddly 
affected us as the next fifty feet of the 
grim Coolidge countenance with, just 





abaft the left ear, the dreaming, dis- 
tant cascade. We suspect, in the whole 
photographic life of the President, a 
deep-laid scheme of Democratic, or 
perhaps anarchistic, origin. 


i grows increasingly clear that 
the garbage-disposal problem is a 
serious one. Were it only a matter of 
discomfort to bathers at the cheap re- 
sorts, it would be one thing; but there 
is a more serious side. A gentleman 
tells us that while waiting for the next 
course at the Waldorf recently he ab- 
sent-mindedly cut his initials in a 
grapefruit rind. It seems that ten days 
later the rind appeared on Bailey’s 
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Beach at Newport. His initials, of 
course, were recognized, with the re- 
sult that his social position has been 
considerably impaired. This is an out- 
rage. If the ‘City Government con- 
tinues to sidestep its responsibilities, the 
people will have something to say 
about it at the polls next fall. 


| yeteererieng tellers in large banks are 
probably the most timid souls in 
town. Each week for the past year 


we have quietly slipped a cheque 
through the bars of a handsome Fifth 
Avenue counting house. And each 
week a young teller peers ruefully out 
at us and asks softly, “Do I know 
your” 

We always tell him he does, 
and always get the money; but the 
young man never seems anything but 
frightened as he hands it to us. Per- 
haps it is because his vice-presidents are 
in such plain view—sitting openly at 
their desks in the lobby or walking 


HK 
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slowly up and down getting drinks of 
ice water. 


Harmony 


HE latest bit from the interesting 
taxicab world comes to us from 

a Harvard boy who found himself, he 
unblushingly reports, one of three 
youths inclined to song as they clam- 
bered into a cab in front of the Rac- 
guet Club. ‘Their efforts were a bit 
off key until a true and sweet first 
tenor voice steadied things a bit. This 
voice, it developed after a long inter- 
val of mystery, was that of the taxi 
driver who, for the purpose of better 
harmony, leaned far back as he drove. 
One of the young men instructed 
the chauffeur to stop before a tobacco 
shop and the three piled out for 
smokes. When they came back to 
the cab they insisted that the charm- 
ing tenor dismount and, for fifteen 
minutes, passers-by were treated to the 
sight and the sound of a quartet, three 
of them in correct evening dress, one 
in rough suit and driver’s cap, singing 








in approved mournful fashion a little 
group of old songs. 


American 


HIS young Mr. Guest, who 

popped up so suddenly in interna- 
tional polo, we find to be a gentleman 
of considerable interest, even though 
he was only twelve years old when the 
war ended. His life has been some- 
what colorful ever since his mother, 
the former Miss Amy Phipps, brought 
him to this country to school in 1919. 
His father is the Honorable Frederick 
Edward Guest, known to England as 
Freddy Guest, former chairman of 
that important polo group, the Hur- 
lingham Committee. The young man’s 
nationality grew into a subject of An- 
glo-American sporting discussion when 
he became, as a member of the Yale 
polo team, the most brilliant college 
player of his day. 

His national allegiance was not 
definitely settled until last spring, 
when he applied for a passport to go 
to England. At that time both British 
and American polo followers claimed 
him for their own. He was finally 
placed when his passport was issued to 
“Frederick Winston Churchill Guest, 
a citizen of the United States.” It 
came about because his mother was re- 
naturalized an American citizen in 
1923, when her son, in her custody, 
was a minor. When the facts in the 
case were turned over to the Naturali- 
zation Bureau and then to the Pass- 
port Bureau, he was declared an 
American. Englishmen are not yet 
completely reconciled to the loss of the 
youth. 

Young Guest is six feet four (our 


own careful estimate) and weighs 


178. Despite his American schooling, 
he speaks with a marked English ac- 
cent, and he wears English clothes. At 
Yale it was not uncommon to hear him 
cry at full gallop, “Oh! well hit!” or 
“Played, sir!” His influence flavored 
the play of the team with English 
courtesy, and the players, when fouled, 
instead of calling out, “If you do that 
again, [ll ride right up your back,” 
merely said, “I say, please watch a bit, 
what?” It became the custom for an 
Fli player, guilty of rough tactics, to 
ride to the referee at the end of a 
chukker and say, “Sorry.” 


UEST had begun his polo career 

at fifteen and at Yale his rise 
was rapid. ‘The attainment to his 
present eminence is partially due to ac- 
cident. Without any thought, apparent- 
ly, of being named on the American 
International Four, Guest had planned 
to spend the summer and fall in 
Europe. Harvard’s defeat of Yale in 
the annual crew race got his dander up 
and he cancelled his sailing to play in 
the final Yale-Harvard polo match. As 
it turned out, this decision was of great 
importance. A surprisingly strong 
Harvard team was defeated, eight 
goals to five. Of the eight Yale goals 
seven were made by Guest. This per- 
formance, in a game that he almost 
missed, marked him as ripe for Inter- 
national play. 

In college he kad one of the finest 
strings of mounts ever owned by a col- 
lege player, and this has been supple- 
mented by a consignment of ponies his 
father sent him last spring and others 
he has purchased. Some of them are 
worth five thousand dollars. Guest 
was also a fine tennis player in col- 
lege. He is shy and has little to say. 
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System 
NOVEL method of coping with 


parking violators who rub off the 
chalk marks from their automobiles 
has been invented by a_ policeman 
whose beat is in Nassau Street. He 
has hit upon the shrewd, and dainty, 
plan of placing a peanut under the 
front wheel of cars as he makes his 
rounds. If the peanut is still intact 
when he returns, he knows full well 
that this is a car which was there when 
he passed before. 


Busy 


LWAYS interested in what makes 
this great city tick, ' P f\ 
we accepted an invita- 










tion last week to visit Ae. 
one of the training == 
schools of the New 


York Telephone Com- 
pany, and were amused 
and instructed. There 





Meadow Brook 


are four such schools, two in 
Bowling Green, one in Hous- 
ton Street and one in Brook- 
lyn. Classroom practice in 
enunciation and telephone etiquette 
precedes laboratory work on dum- 
my switchboards. We came upon an 
instructor drilling a the 
ritual of contact with the public, les- 
son No. 1. A candidate learns first of 
all that when a subscriber asks her 
name, the proper formula is, “I am 
sorry, I cannot tell you my name but 
I can give you my number.” 

Quiet and calmness are _ insisted 
upon. This, not so much by exhorta- 
tion as by the example of the teacher 
in speaking always in modulated, low- 
pitched Even in four-hour 
shifts, it seems, the strain on the voice 
is heavy and “save your voice” is 3 


va 


class in 


tones. 


cardinal rule. An early lesson is in in- 
flection. On a blackboard are written 
the words “Number, pleeze.” The 
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class practices it many times. After 
that the numbers from one to ten are 


carefully rehearsed. Out of this 
grows the familiar “nine” in two syl- 
lables. “To counteract the common 


American fault of close-lipped speech, 
the operators are made to hold their 
teeth apart with index and middle 
fingers. ‘Then they must chant: 


“The cold I caught upon the boat 
Has settled in my nose and throat.” 


Three dummy _ switchboards are 
used in the laboratory. These repre- 
sent the public, operated by the in- 
structor, the A operator, who takes the 
incoming call, and the B, or inside 
operator, who completes the connection. 





It is somewhere between these, 

@ - s 
we gather, that the famous 
slogan, ““What number were you 


originated, 


~ 


calling, please?” 

The A_ operators, we 
told, are the most important be- 
cause of their contact with the 
subscribers. Five months’ experi- 
ence at the B board is a pre-requisite. 
Our official escort told us that, con- 
trary to our expectation, the harried 
public is not difficult to deal with. “On 
the whole, people are really very 


were 


pleasant,” she reports. 

On our way out, just after we had 
been given the statistic that there are 
more than a million and a half tele- 
phones in the New York area and the 
telephone company handles seven mil- 
lion calls a day, we heard an instructor 
in the classroom ask a novice, apparent- 
ly as a test question, “Should you say ‘T 
cannot te// you my name’:” The an- 


swer was that an operator must not 
speak as toa particular individual, hence 
no stress on the “you.” We recalled 
that such patient aloofness does not 
always endure, remembering a story 
told us by a friend. Ina playful mood 
one day he said to an operator, “I'll 
bet your eyes are blue,” to which she 
responded, “I?ll bet you can go jump 
in the river.” 


Error 

N acquaintance has handed us a 

clipping from one of the daily 
newspapers got out on the trans-At- 
lantic liners, which reads as follows: 
“Vanleer, the colored millionaire, ar- 
rived at Amsterdam yesterday, having 
completed a 1000-mile flight by air- 
plane from Batavia.” The dispatch, 
of course, referred to Mr. Van Lear 
Black of Philadelphia. Mr. Black 
once told us that this amusing (as he 
fortunately considers it) mistake is 
made by the news agencies at least 
once a year. 


Retour 
FEW facts we have gathered 
about the Legion convention may 
be of here. About twelve 
thousand their and 
mothers, are expected to gather in 
Paris. It is officially called a Sacred 
Pilgrimage and members are advised 
not to consider themselves individuals 
but as a representative American unit. 
A group accident insurance pol- 


interest 


veterans, wives 


icy has been issued to the travellers by 
Lloyds, which is obligated to pay the 
Legion $175,000 in the event of war, 
a general strike, a panic, the sinking of 
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any of the twenty-eight ships chartered 
for the trip across, or any occurrence 
which would disrupt the convention. 

official 


marks of identification: a cap, a badge, 


Legionnaires have _ five 


an identification certificate, a cane, 
and a standard Legion suitcase. The 


identification certificate serves as a 
passport, save for Poland. Legionnaires 
were granted half fare on railways in 
America, France, Belgium and Italy, 
a twenty-five per cent reduction on 
English roads and one-fifth off on the 
routes of the Air Union. 

In a series of booklets of instruction 
and “ship talks” the members of the 
Second A.E.F. are exhorted to use 
paper and pencil rather than doughboy 
French in reaching destinations in 
France, to doff the hat for the French 
flag, for passing funerals and on 
entering stores (except the larger 
stores). “They are also urged to use 
merci and pardon frequently, and to 
summon a gendarme in the event of 
difficulties arising in public. The last 
big sailing is this Saturday on the 
Leviathan, which will carry the 
National Commander of the Legion. 


BOOKLET called “Final In- 

structions” is an obvious effort to 
educate the travellers in the ways of 
the French and thereby avoid friction. 
The author of this little work showed 
considerable resourcefulness. We were 
arrested particularly by the way he met 
the problem of the frugal French 
breakfast, which so often arouses Yan- 
kee ire. His attempt must be viewed 
with sympathy, if also with skepticism. 
“There is no use,” he declares, “asking 
for ham and eggs, or grapefruit and 
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cereal.” He then dismisses the matter 
by gaily adding: “Just order petit 
déjeuner and up will come your coffee 
and rolls!” 


~~ FOR YOUR informa- 
tion: the branch Post Office on 
East Thirty-fourth Street lists Brook- 
lyn, Jersey City, Hoboken, Staten 
Island, and Long Island City under 
the general heading “Foreign.” 


Rackets 


HE latest swindle we have heard 

about is worked thus: a young 
man enters a drugstore, makes an 
eighty-five cent purchase and gives the 
cashier a ten-dollar bill, receiving the 
correct change. <A short while after 
his departure a young woman appears, 
hands the cashier a dollar bill and asks 
that it be changed. She thereupon en- 
ters a telephone booth, to emerge in 
panic a moment later with the an- 
nouncement that a mistake has been 
made: she has discovered that she gave 
the cashier a ten-dollar bill and got 
only a dollar in change. “Luckily,” 
she remarks, “‘I remember that it has 
the initials P.B. marked on it in red 
ink. Won’t you please look?” The 
cashier is willing and spreads out all 
the ten-dollar bills in the cash drawer. 
Upon the discovery of one with the 
designated letters upon it, the cashier 
gives the young woman nine dollars 
more. Not till the cash is counted at 
night is the young man’s eighty-five 
cent purchase linked with the young 
woman who used the telephone. A 
good many drugstores have been vic- 
timized in recent weeks, we are told. 


NE gentleman, to whom we re- 
counted the above procedure, in- 
forms us of an experience he had with 
a certain Broadway restaurateur who 1s 
constantly afraid that he will be swin- 
dled. Our informant, through a series 
of unfortunate happenings, including 
the loss of his pocketbook, found him- 
self in New York without a penny not 
long ago. When dinnertime came he 
decided to eat, anyway. He ordered an 
ample meal—it came to three dollars 
—in the restaurant in question, and 
afterwards asked for the proprietor. 
“I’m very sorry,” he explained, “but 
I have no money. You will have to 
call the police.” 
Our friend is an engaging gentle- 
man with «a Horatio Alger counte- 
nance. “I believe your story,” said the 


proprietor. “Call it a meal on me; 
I’ve been up against it myself.” Our 


friend assured him he would send him 
the money for the dinner, and de- 
parted. Half a block away he ran into 
his brother, whom he had not seen for 
years. He related his story, got a loan 
from his brother, and together they 
walked back to the restaurant to settle 
the account. Laughingly the recent 
diner told his story to the proprietor 
and handed him a five-dollar bill. The 
restaurateur scowled and reached for 
the phone. “I don’t exactly see your 
game,” he said, “but I know how you 
guys work in pairs. Long lost brother, 
So I will call the cops.” He un- 
hooked the receiver. Our brothers left 
hastily. The account is still unpaid. 


Cruel 
HEY tell of a dear old lady, resi- 
dent in the Gramercy Park sec- 
tion, who could not be prevailed upon 
by her son, a prominent engineer, to 
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accompany him to a polo match. She 
had a vague idea, it seems, that the 
horses were frequently killed. Her 
son laughingly assured her that she 
must be thinking of bull fights and 
that the only weapon used in polo was 
a mallet. “It is,” he told her, “very 
much like croquet.” The dear old 
lady was still adamant. “TI couldn’t 
bear,” she explained, “to see the poor 
horses trip on the wickets.” 


Muschenheim 

E are gratified to be able to 

report that, with a single suc- 
cinct question, we have solved a mys- 
tery which has preyed upon the minds 
of thousands of theatregoers for years. 
The prim old mansion which stands 
at the corner of West Forty-fifth 
Street and that brief thoroughfare, a 
stone’s throw west of Broadway, 
which bears the name of Shubert Al- 
ley, and thus immortalizes two Syra- 
cuse bovs who have made good, is 





“Did you actually pose for that picture?” 


“Fleavens, no! 


He painted it from memory.” 
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“Henry dear, please don’t let the d-o-g see you eating that c-a-n-d-y.” 


occupied by Mr. Frederick A. Musch- 
enheim and his family. We can 
even go further and declare that its 
less than handsome half-brick, half- 
stone facade is nothing more than a 
mask, for within it is gorgeously fur- 
nished with antiques and objets d’art 
of no small value. 

Mr. Muschenheim, it will be well 
to explain, is the lessee and director of 
the Hotel Astor, against which his 
strange residence appears to lean for 
support. His hotel is said to produce 
an annual profit of more than $2,- 
000,000 and in its forty-seven dining 
rooms more persons are fed than in 
any other three hotels in the city. Yet 
his name is scarcely known without its 
corridors. 


Me MuscHENHEIM is German 
and came to America thirty- 
nine years ago at the behest of his 
brother William, who had just re- 
signed as steward of the officers’ mess 
at West Point to become steward of 
the New York Athletic Club. Wil- 
liam paid Frederick’s passage and Wil- 
liam also paid for his course at the 
Institute of Technology in 
Hoboken, from which Frederick grad- 
uated with an M.E. degree in 1891. 


Stevens 


For ten years the younger brother pur- 
sued his scientific career as engineer 
with the Western Electric Company. 

In the meantime, William had 
opened a restaurant of his own—the 





Arena, in Thirty-first Street—and 
there had met William Waldorf 


Astor, who interested him in a twenty- 
year lease on a new eleven-story hotel 
he planned to erect. Frederick was 
called in to plan the electrification of 
this edifice, and when it was com- 
pleted he remained to share the burden 
of the management. When William 
died in 1918, Frederick became the 
sole lessee, and in 1921, when the 
original lease expired, he obtained a 
renewal for another period of twenty 
years at $500,000 a year and promptly 
insured a return of half that sum by 
remodelling the structure to permit 
ten stores on the street floor. 

William Muschenheim had _ been 
aggressively active in the hotel man- 
agement—he even personally super- 
vised the ejection of “Honest John” 
Kelly on one occasion—but Frederick 
modestly retired into an organization 
so perfectly organized that he seldom 
had to leave his office. Recently the 
Paramount motion picture interests 
cast an eye on the hotel property as a 


possible site for the building which 
they subsequently erected next door. 
They sent emissaries to Mr. Muschen- 
heim to offer him $15,000,000 for his 
lease. He sent a subordinate out with 
the message: 

“Please beg the gentlemen to ex- 
cuse me.” 

He lives in the strange house with 
his wife and his youngest son, Carl, a 
student at Columbia, and a daughter. 
Another son is studying architecture in 
Vienna. The father always dines at 
home, in preference to his forty-seven 
dining-rooms. And, still something of 
an engineer at heart, he retains mem- 
bership in several engineering societies 
and serves as a trustee of Stevens In- 
stitute. 


HE LIQUOR MARKET: 
Scotch whiskeys, John Dewar and 
White Horse, steady at $80 (@ $84; 
Canadian Rye, William Penn, $90 (a 
$95. Imported Bacardi rum down to 
$35 a gallon. Domestic gin still $24. 
White wines and Burgundy, French, 
$70 @ $75; Champagne, Piper Heid- 
sieck, plentiful but still steady at $120 

(@ $125. Liqueurs, $10 a bottle. 
—TuHE New YorKeErs 





16 






CHRY SANTHEMUMS 

| Written after spending a week- 
end in a guest-room well equipped 
with the most Mayfair of the 
English novels. | 


SMALL group of us were sit- 

ting in the snuggery, talking 

of this and that. Lady Sadlery 
was there, I remember, and, of course, 
Captain Cluff, dear old Basil, hand- 
some as a Greek god, and as pagan, 
and the Duke of Winchcombe—not 
the present duke, the o/d duke, and 
Vienne Stripe with the lavender eyes, 
and that explorer fellow Jeopard, 
adoring her, and St. Amand, and 
Nell Weechley-Gower, the first wit of 
her time, and Cecil Frown and a score 
more. We chatted of this and that, 
and the days before the war, the old 
days, and the days after the war, and 
the talk turned to Fate. 

“Life,” remarked Harry Apse (he 
was later lost at sea), “is a funny 
proposition—after all.” 

“And how!” drawled Nell Weech- 
ley-Gower, in her inimitable bari- 
tone. We all laughed. 

“In the midst of life—” began the 
Duke. 

“We are in debt,” finished Nell. 

When quiet had been restored, the 
man in the corner spoke in a grave, 
low voice which compelled attention. 
We all turned toward him, a lean man 
with hard eyes. Nobody knew who 
he was exactly. 

“That reminds me of Ralph Gos- 
sery,” he said. ‘You all remember 
him—Gossery of the Twenty-fifth 
Lancers?” 

Nobody did. 

“Tt was in the papers,” he said. 
‘Not the whole story, of course. Per- 
haps I shouldn’t tell it—” 

He paused to pour himself a stiff 
B-and-S, and his tight lips formed a 
wintry smile. 

“We were talking of fate and the 
part it plays in the life of a man, 
and that reminded me of Randolph 
Bissing—” 


“You were speaking of Ralph Gos- 
sery,” somebody reminded him. 

“Pardon,” he said, “but my mem- 
ory for names has been shockingly 
wretched—since that experience in 
Singapore—” 

“What was that?” Margot asked 

“That I'll never tell,” he said firm- 
ly. He pulled at a long, sinister- 
looking cheroot. “Ralph Gossery,” 
he said, “‘was an epicure, aye, a gour- 
met, if not a downright gourmand. 
His chief passion was caviar. Passion, 
did I say?” 

“Yes, you did, you naughty man,” 
said Nell Weechley-Gower. 

““Mania is the word, I think,” went 
on the man with the hard eyes. “Gos- 
sery had a caviar-fetish. He ate it 
for breakfast even. Russian caviar— 
he lived on it, and for it.”” He smiled 
significantly. ‘Perhaps the old story 
had some truth in it, after all,” he 
said. 

“What old story?” 

“About Ralph’s great-grand father, 
Admiral Duggus, and Catherine the 
Great of Russia—” 

“Oh, that!” 


mioue. 


Vienne Stripe made a 


“True or not,” went on the man 
with the hard eyes, ““Gossery doted on 
his caviar, but you can’t buy much 
caviar on the pay of a lieutenant in 
the Royal Navy—” 

“Didn’t you say Gossery was in the 
cavalry?” 

“Yes and But of that more 
later. The point is that there came a 
time in his life when he could not af- 
ford to buy the caviar he craved—” 

He poured himself another B-and- 
S, and continued: “Now Ralph Gos- 
sery had an uncle, elderly, rich and 
tight—” 

“So’s your Aunt Fanny,” said Nell 


Weechley-Gower, and 


no. 


we were all 


glad for the break in the tension. 
“Stingy, I mean,” 


said the man 
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with the hard eyes. “Ralph was his 
heir. Well, one morning the butler 
found the uncle lying in his library in 
Monckton Towers—stone dead. The 
poor old fellow had been beaten about 
the head with a Malay boomerang, and 
shot here and there. Knotted about his 
throat was a white silk muffler with 
Ralph Gossery’s name and address 
written on it. It developed that Uncle 
Rufus had been poisoned by oolaloo, 
a rare and mysterious poison known 
only to the natives of Cunnamalla, 
and as Ralph Gossery had once been a 
native of Cunnamalla he was arrested. 
The Scotland Yard men caught Ralph 
as he was emerging from the office of 
Sir Sydney Leake, the famous diag- 
nostician of Harley Street. Poor Ralph 
was in a very low frame of mind, for 
he had gone to consult the doctor about 
the deplorable state of his liver, and 
Sir Sydney had issued an ultimatum— 
‘No more caviar! Not one egg more! 
Your metabolism has been ruined by 
You 
can eat anything else you want but 
that. If you eat even a tiny smitch of 
caviar, it is highly probable that you 
will turn black in the 
strange sounds, fall down twitching 
from head to toe, and expire. Ten 
guineas, please.’ It was a stunning blow 
to Ralph Gossery, for with the death 
of his uncle he had become beastly 
rich. He hardly minded, after that, 
being tried for murder, and convicted. 
He was sentenced to be hung by the 
neck until he was dead, and he was ex- 
pelled from three of his clubs.” 

The man with the hard eyes sighed, 
and poured out another B-and-S. 

“Justice,” he said, “is an odd fish. 
Or do I mean Law: It says ‘Thou 
shalt not kill,’ and then it very de- 
liberately makes up its mind to hang 
a man, and keeps him waiting round 
for a month or more. If the con- 
demned man catches appendicitis or 


excessive indulgence in caviar. 


face, utter 


falling nostrils or something, it puts 
off his execution and nurses him back 
to health, and, when he’s fit again, it 
puts his neck in a noose. Well, be that 
as it may, the day of Ralph Gossery’s 
execution dawned bright and clear. 
They’d been feeding him bean soup 
and the usual coarse prison fare, but 
on that day he was permitted to order 
for breakfast anything he liked—just 
anything. Wasn’t that dandy of the 
Statef Then, shortly after he whisked 
off the crumbs and put his napkin 
back in its ring, they’d take him and 


his breakfast to the gaMows. Ralph 
Gossery knew this custom, and he 
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whiled away many a happy hour in his 
cell planning the menu for his last 
meal. Finally he decided on one, and 
the prison warden, a perfect peach of 
a fellow, agreed to provide it for 
Ralph. This was the meal: 


Caviar 
Consommé Viveni 
Mousseline de Soles au vin du Rhin 
Queues d’Ecrevisses a |’Andalousienne 
Caviar 
Escalopes de Riz de veau Favorite 
Caviar 
Perdreaux Truffés 
Asperges vertes en branches 
Caviar 
Coupes au marrons 
Friandises 
Caviar 
“Also, naturally, a bottle of each of 
his favorite wines, Montrachet, 





Romanée, Pommard, Beaujolais, 
Riesling, and Duc de Montebello. The 
warden had to admit that never in all 
his born days had he seen a man stow 
away caviar the way Ralph Gossery 
did that morning. And why not? 
What had he to fear? A man about 
to be hanged is the freest man in the 
world. Gossery could mock at his 
liver. As Sir Walter Raleigh re- 
marked, “There’s nothing that cures 
stomach trouble more effectively than 
a broken neck.’ So, packed with 
caviar, Ralph Gossery was led to the 
gallows. He was arranging his face 
in a stoical smile, when the drum of 
a horse’s hoofs was heard. ‘Stop, in 
the King’s name!’ cried a voice—and 
there was a messenger with a full 
pardon for Ralph Gossery. It seems 
that some cousin of his in the Cabinet 


THE LITERARY ASPECT 


“Ya-a-as. I do hope Dempsey 


whips the fellow. I’m fed 


up on that rot by Shaw.” 
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had had his attention called to the fact 
that Ralph was to be hung, and the 
cousin had said to the Home Secre- 
tary, ‘Oh, I say now, you can’t hang 
a Gossery, you know. It isn’t cricket. 
Old Ralph isn’t such a bad sort, even 
if he may have done in the old boy. 
Let him off, dear old lad.’ So the 
pardon was signed, and Ralph was set 
free at once. He was pleased no end. 
He went directly to his tailors, and 
ordered eight suits of clothes, and then, 
just as they were measuring him for 
a vest, he suddenly turned black in the 
face, uttered strange sounds, fell 
down, twitching from head to toe, 
and expired.” 

We were all mighty thoughtful 
at dinner that evening, I can tell you, 
as we ate our caviar. 

—RIcHARD CONNELL 


THE DEAD CITY 


The wind blows cold from a storm 

And brings a low rack. 

Oh here is the rape and the sack 

And the end of the summer. Her fiery flashes 
Are past. Past even her thunders. 

Her intricate fashion and form 

Are in ashes. 


Trees bend at a leaf’s dying breath 
And lower to mould and to worm, 
Flesh given to passionate death. 
(Your mind fights and wonders 
But what is there more? ) 

The city lies dead on the shore, 
High on her walls the sea washes. 


Like frightened ships riding the wave 
The woods ride the skies. 

Far from the sinister mast 

The night’s pennon flies 

Streaming low, streaming black. 


But the fire leaps up in the breast. 

In the blood flames its final seduction. 

Our summer goes dark like the rest, 

There is nothing to save. 

Hard with our smoldering mouths 

We kiss our destruction. 
—CLINCH CALKINS 

. 


The devil has all kinds of agencies 
pointing the road to destruction. There 
is only one sure guide to the road. Come 
to the Presbyterian Sunday-school and let 
us study it together.—Adv. in the Clare- 
mont (Minn.) News. 


Hard surface roads indicated with 
solid black line. 

















“7 dow t think you love me any more, Herbert.” 
“Yes I do, dear. P'm just not the demonstrative tvpe.” 
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LDERMANIC President Jo- 
seph Vincent McKee, like 
Heavyweight Champion Tun- 

ney since his controversy with George 
Bernard Shaw, labors under a public 
conception that he is highly educated. 
He wears, so to speak, intellectual eve- 
ning clothes. But even though he does 
this for the sole reason that he feels 
more comfortable in them, he cannot 
escape occasional jeers from some of 
his political associates. 

Mr. Tunney, or his friends, can 
still the growls of the mob by a plea 
that his yearning for booklore is but 
a passing phase, the curiosity of an 
unlettered youth for things he had 
known not of. Joe McKee cannot 
The records, avail- 
able to all, damn him utterly. <A 
eraduate of Fordham University, he 
holds not only an A.B. from that in- 
stitution, but also an M.A., and LL.B. 
and even an LL.D. He once, and 
this must be whispered softly, taught 
Latin and Greek at his alma mater. 
He was later an instructor in the Eng- 
lish Department at the De Witt Clin- 
ton High School. He has written nu- 
merous magazine articles, chiefly of a 
political nature, for the Catholic 
IVorld, and under the pen name of 


escape so easily. 


James W. Dawson. Frequent attempts 
at fiction resulted in nothing but re- 
jection slips, but a card at the public 
library reveals that he is the author 
of a text-book, ““The Period of Dis- 
covery.” It is, however, a canard that 
he is a member of Phi Beta Kappa. 
His marks at college were not quite 
good enough for election to that aloof 
brotherhood. 


LL of this, doubly emphasized in 

the public prints because of the 
frequency with which Mayor Walker 
leaves town and causes him to become 
acting mayor, is extremely displeasing 
to the youthful chairman of the Board 
of Aldermen. McKee is terribly in 
earnest about his job, and seeks, a little 
wistfully, to be known as a man of 
action rather than a cloistered student. 
True, he is a smart enough politician 
to know that a reputation for learning 
leads to support from the Best Peo- 
ple and, in time, political ruin. But 
the sincerity of his distaste for work 
that is merely mental was demonstrat- 
ed when he eagerly accepted, in 1925, 
the Democratic designation for Presi- 


BRINGING UP THE CITY 
FATHERS 


dent of the Board of Alder- 
men. He was just beginning 
a ten-year term as Justice of 
the City Court and was fairly 
certain of promotion to the 
Supreme Court. His salary on 
the bench was $17,500 as 
against $15,000 that he 
would receive if nominated 
and elected. But he made the 
decision without hesitancy. 
The bench, he felt, should be 
reserved for graybeards, for 
scholars, for men who delight 
in solitude and meditation. 

“T think,” he confided to 
a friend some months after 
starting work in the amazing- 
ly beautiful Colonial Room 
at the City Hall that is the 
office of the aldermanic presi- 
dent, “that judges should be 
They 
should have a wide experience 
in life, not just a knowledge 
of the law. I like my present 
job much better because it is 
more active. I can do things 
now. And it makes me sore 
to be called a student, much 
as I respect students.” 

Whether or not it is just to 


well along in years. 


accuse him of being a highbrow, Mc- 
Kee is certainly an unusual type for the 
post he now adorns. Previous alder- 
manic presidents have usually been men 
who took the Board of Aldermen as 
they found it, a pretty stupid collec- 
tion of ‘Tammany-controlled politi- 
cians whose meetings were one of the 
laughs of the town. The importance 
of an aldermanic president had al- 
ways, until the coming of McKee, 
rested solely in the fact that he was a 
member of the Board of Estimate and 
enjoyed three votes in that august body, 
where things are really done. 

But McKee, inaugurated on Janu- 
ary 1, 1926, believed that steps should 
be taken to heighten the dignity of the 
city fathers. His first innovation was 
to invite members of the clergy to open 
the meetings with prayer, and a chance 
visitor now receives the impression that 
these are godly men, not ex-saloon 
keepers, who are prayerful that their 
labors shall redound to the advance- 
ment of the city. The Aldermanic 





ne * 


wages 


Joseph Vincent McKee 


President is, moreover, a great stickler 
for parliamentary etiquette and per- 
mits none of the hooting and yelling 
with which the Tammany boys greet- 
ed, in less refined days, the infrequent 
attempts of the microscopic Republican 
minority to make speeches. Fortune 
and the Republican Party came to the 
assistance of the new presiding officer 
in his endeavors to broadcast the no- 
tion that aldermen actually are worth 
the five-thousand-dollar salaries they 
The election of Mrs. Ruth 
Pratt as alderman from the Fifteenth 
District gave a distinct touch of ele- 
gance to the membership. President 
McKee is not, of radical 
enough to permit Mrs. Pratt, a Re- 
publican, to accomplish anything. But 
he treats her with 


are paid. 


course, 


gallant courtesy) 
and enjoys her personal good will. 
McKee, now thirty-eight years old, 
shares with Mayor Walker the charm 
of youth. But except for this he is 
different in nearly every respect from 


Walker is 


the city’s chief executive. 


% 






















careless, while McKee is conscientious. 
‘The Mayor’s speeches sparkle with wit, 
while those of the Aldermanic Presi- 
dent move rather slowly. McKee is 
filled with ponderings about the educa- 
tion of the young, morals and reform 
measures. Walker rarely considers 
these, except in the light of political 
expediency. Presiding at the Board 
of Estimate, Walker is the star actor 
ina show. McKee, in the chair dur- 
ing Jimmy’s absence, indulges in no 
smart cracks and seems to care nothing 
for applause. He sits back, his eyes 
half-closed, and keeps the calendar 
moving steadily. Despite his youth 
and a flashing smile that infrequently 
lights up his face, he has the appear- 
ance of a judge on the bench. 


F McKee has political ambitions, 

which he denies according to the in- 
violate custom of politicians, he is for- 
tunate in serving as aldermanic presi- 
dent during the régime of the itinerant 
Jimmy Walker. The law provides 
that when the mayor is sick or out of 
the city, the aldermanic president shall 
become acting mayor. And the cares 
of office, as the editorial writers are 
fond of mentioning, rest but lightly 
on the slim shoulders of the Honorable 
Jimmy. Statistics are not in existence 
to prove my point, but it is fairly safe 
to say that before Walker’s term ex- 
pires McKee will have been acting 
mayor more frequently than any pre- 
vious aldermanic president. Even 
Walker himself, packing his grip for 
a journey, remarked on this phenome- 
non and said that Joe was the “logical 
successor for my job.” 

Whether Walker really meant this 
I do not know. It may have been 
another of his gracefully expressed 
nothings. Politicians are even now 
debating furiously and with heat 
whether the Mayor desires another 
term. There is no doubt, however, 


that those of Jimmy’s supporters who 
have received jobs at his hands are des- 
perately anxious that he run again. 
And these gentlemen, when McKee 
assumes the reins of the mayor’s office, 
are shaken by doubts and misgivings 
and utter moans that the Aldermanic 
President takes advantage of the ab- 
sence of his Honor to nab a little use- 
ful publicity. Thus when Walker 
was drinking in the sunlight and sip- 
ping the liqueurs of Havana last Feb- 
ruary, McKee directed a police cru- 
sade against the obscenities of Broad- 
way. He demanded, while Florenz 
Ziegfeld climbed on the publicity 
wagon with him, that chorus girls 
wear petticoats. He directed the cops 
to swoop down on certain of the more 
bawdy shows. 

He did not, however, do all this 
without the knowledge of Mayor 
Walker and several newspaper cor- 
respondents who were also in Cuba 
telegraphed home that Jimmy was 
heartily in accord. In general this 


CARILLONEUR: “Just a little com- 
position of my own.” 
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was true, beyond any 
question. But one of the 
shows, “The Captive,” 
was of a higher type than 
the others under fire. It 
had been praised by the 
critics as a work of art, 
and McKee was seized, at 
the last moment, with 
doubts as to whether he 
had acted wisely. So he 
got Havana on the long 
distance and asked for 
indorsement. 

“Td advise you to 
wait,” said the Mayor. 
‘*“That show has been run- 
ning quite a while. If we 
pull it now we admit 
either that we _ didn’t 
know about it or that we 
tolerated it. Why not 


wait?” “TI can’t,” replied 
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McKee sadly over the lengthy wire. 
“The police are already out with the 
warrants.” 

McKee resents, probably with jus- 
tice, the insinuation that he is a mys- 
terious figure who plays a lone hand 
down at his end of the City Hall and 
seeks to glorify himself when Walker 
is away. He resents, too, gossip that 
on several occasions he has disagreed 
violently with the Mayor. He sum- 
moned a politician, who had talked un- 
wisely, and insisted that he was deeply 
attached to Jimmy and in hearty agree- 
ment with all of his policies. To 
prove this he issued, in July of last 
year, a long statement in flowery 
praise. Walker had been in office for 
six months. 

“By hard work, clear thinking and 
earnest application,” McKee had been 
able to write without a snicker, “you 
have gone a long way in solving many 
of the problems which faced you on 
January 1. This splendid 
record of achievement justifies the 
great confidence of the people at large 
in your administration.” 

A month ago McKee dictated an- 
other puff, to be handed to Walker 
as he was preparing to sail for Europe. 
This had been done, he said, because 
he had felt it “a duty” to point out 
some of the more important triumphs 
of the year. The list “of your ac- 
complishments during the past year is 
a long and crowded one.” You leave 
for Europe, he concluded, “with the 
cood wishes of all the citizens of our 
community.” 


M CKEE was born of Scotch parents 
in the West Farms section of 
the Bronx in 1889 and has lived there 
all his life. There was nothing, boy- 
hood neighbors report, remarkable 
about him as he went through the pub- 
lic schools and prepared to enter Ford- 
ham University. He was a quiet youth 
and somewhat studious. While an 
undergraduate at the university he de- 
cided that a life devoted to literature 
would be attractive, but that the law 
offered greater financial returns. For 
a time he debated newspaper work as 
a means of earning a living while 
studying law, but in 1912 accepted 
an offer to teach Latin and Greek at 
Fordham because it required less time. 
In 1915 he went to De Witt Clinton 
as a teacher of English and in 1919, 
a year after he was first elected to the 
Assembly from the Seventh District 
in the Bronx, he was admitted to the 
bar. 














‘Poor dear, he’s had two strenuous telephone 
calls this afternoon.” 


e 
McKee was very successful as a 
member of the Clinton faculty and so 
popular among the students that they 
made him director of the Arista 
League, a local Skull and Bones. Some 
of the school alumni even rallied to 
his support during the 1925 campaign 
and ill-advisedly, in view of the public 
reaction toward erudition, said that he 
had been a very gem among English 
tutors. He had been taught “Julius 
Caesar”’ so thoroughly by Mr. McKee, 
said one alumnus, that when cast into 
the Hudson River from an overturned 
canoe recently he had involuntarily 
cried out, “Help me, Cassius, or I 
sink!” 

McKee served in the State Assembly 
with moderate distinction, surviving 
each year the well-meant endorsement 
of the Citizens’ Union, which pro- 
claimed him an organization Demo- 
crat of unusual intelligence. He fol- 
lowed precedents set by Al Smith and 


cthers in rarely questioning the orders 
of the party leaders. Early in 1924 
Governor Smith appointed McKee to 
the City Court for an unexpired term. 
Only thirty-five, he was the youngest 
jurist in the city, and was something 
of a novelty in the dingy building 
that housed the court. He did not, as 
do so many jurists, take on exalted 
notions of his importance as a mem- 
ber of the judiciary. He was walking 
through the corridors of the Court 
House one day when a verdant office 
boy from some law shop grabbed his 
arm. 

“Where’s young Joey 
asked the youth. 
for him to sign and I’m in a hurry.” 

“Step into my office,” said the Jus- 
tice, grinning at the boy’s proverbially 


“Tl the 


McKee?” 


| snes, 
“Pve got an order 


stammered apologies. sign 


>” 

order. 
The Aldermanic President is mar- 
ried and has one son who, he says, is 





a truly remarkable six-year-old. His 
home is on the Grand Concourse in 
the Bronx, but this summer he has 
been living in a charming, rambling 
house in the Orienta Point section of 
Mamaroneck. His hobbies are golf, 
the radio and the reading of biography 
and law reports. His knowledge of 
Latin and Greek he has, happily, for- 
gotten. He does not, he insists, desire 
to remain in public life very much 
longer. He wants more than anything 
else, he has said, to become one of the 
best lawyers in town and to devote his 
talents to the practice of civil law. 

It is, however, not likely that his 
ambition will be soon fulfilled. 
McKee will undoubtedly be forced to 
run for office again, either for the 
one he now holds or for mayor or 
governor. His good looks, his charm 
and his gentlemanly qualities place him, 
as I have hinted, in danger of adoption 
by the Reform Element. If, perhaps, 
Mayor Walker falls from grace, it is 
not improbable that a group of ladies 
and gentlemen will convene at the 
Hotel Astor some night and choose 
McKee, in the name of Fusion, as a 
mayoralty candidate. Perhaps it is the 
thought of such a catastrophe that in- 
spires him to issue panegyrics in behalf 
of Jimmy. Outspoken and emphatic 
regularity, with complete obedience to 
the dictates of Tammany, may be 
necessary to save him from impending 
doom. —Henry F. PRINGLE 


OF ALL THINGS 


ASSACHUSETTS expects that 
Coolidge will be drafted by the 
Republican convention and will win in 
a walk. It will be remembered that he 
never said he did not choose to walk. 


On the other hand, we hear that 
General Dawes is entering the cam- 
paign with the strong support of the 
Germans and the American Legion— 


those dear old allied and associated 
powers. 
s 
The weather man here says that 


New York was not abnormally wet 
during August. He may work in the 
Weather Bureau, but that man is an 
Anti-Saloon Leaguer at heart. 


Reformers are lobbying in Wash- 
ington for strict Sabbath observance 




















“Lordy! That cat’ll be the 
death o? me yet. How ?m I 
gonna get ’er down?” 

“Try tossin a bit o? catnip 
on top 0 th’ major’s busby, 
dearie. That'll bring em 
both down—W HOOPS!” 


They want a national law providing 
for a blue Sunday—instead of Mon- 
day. 
© 
Only thirty-nine per cent of the 
cars recently tested in New York State 
were found defective. The taxis 
must have stayed away by the million. 
° 


There is now prospect of an early 
session of the Senate to clean up the 
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Vare mess. ‘This holds out no hope, 
however, for the relief of the Mis- 
sissippi flood sufferers or the  starv- 
ing Ford dealers. 

* 


The unpopularity of Gene*Tunney, 
we are told, is due to the scandal- 
mongerous report that he can read fine 
print without a struggle. Somebody 
must be found who can take away his 
title of bookworm. 

e 

The McBride ticket plan is pro- 
dead by 
nouncers. Everything seems dark, but 
we still have faith that somehow some 


nounced competent  pro- 


way will be found to save the theatre- 
goer from getting tickets at box-office 
prices. 
° 

There seems to be 
believe that Patrolman Graham is in- 
It would be a comfort to know 
that our safety is not intrusted to 
uniformed criminals but to merely 
violent homicidal lunatics. 


some reason to 


sane. 


. 
Political dopesters are pretty well 
convinced now that Al Smith will be 
the Democratic nominee. There must 
be something in it because he is the 
only member of the party who has not 
been mentioned for Vice-President. 
a 
Former Governor McCray has been 
paroled and has gone home to get 


a new start in life. We predict a 
bright future for him, because an 


Indiana politician who is not actually 
in jail will go pretty far. 
. 

“Tf born in Pittsburgh,” says the 
World, “Carroll is an American 
citizen and therefore not eligible for 
deportation.” Still, in cases of grave 
misconduct he might be deported to 


Pittsburgh. 
. 


Every movie theatre in Chicago 
lately labor troubles. 
The public suffering was not intense, 
however, because Big Bill Thompson 
was running wide open all the time. 


was closed by 


“But don’t you think it was very 
wrong to kill a man for his insur- 
ance!” the District Attorney asked one 
“Well, 
no; I wouldn’t say that,” answered 
Rubinzahl—who strikes us as being an 
almost excessively broadminded young 
man. -—Howarp BruBAKER 


of the Goldstein murderers. 
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MISS SAWYER, CHAMPION 


N one of the closest and most irk- 
some matches ever played on the 
Stadium courts of the West Side 

Tennis Club at Forest Hills, Miss 
Millicent Sawyer, the twenty-two- 
year-old Basque school girl from As- 
toria, yesterday won the United States 
Women’s National ‘Tennis champion- 
ship from Mrs. Wallace Gruger Tut- 
tle, the former Miss Dolly Atkinson 
of Americus, Georgia, until she mar- 
ried Joseph Hostetter from whom she 
was recently divorced owing to a ten- 
nis elbow on the Stadium courts of the 
West Side Tennis Club at Forest 
Hills, 6—0, 6-—0, 6—0, 7—0. 

This match, the final of the United 
States Women’s National champion- 
ship, was much closer than the score 
would indicate, Mrs. Tuttle giving the 
big gallery the thrill of its life by 
forcing the twelve-year-old Astorian 
to seven games in the last sett after 
dropping the first three at love. “Little 
Poker Face,” so called because she is 
all aces, aces, aces, looked in bewilder- 
ment at Luke Darnell, who was in 
the umpire’s chair until a woman with 
a nursing baby came in and he had to 
get up and hang onto a strap, when he 
called out, ““Miss Sawyer leads in the 
final sett, seven-love,” but she re- 
covered her composure in time to claim 
her sweater and walk off the courts, 
leaving “Big Freckle Face” to get out 
of it the best way she could. 





The streets surrounding the club are 
so bumpy and full of holes that it was 
suggested on the way home that the 
men who waste so much time rolling 
the courts with khaki shirts and blue 
neckties, which are already like a 
billiard table, leave the enclosure some 
day and roll the streets surrounding 
the club, which are bumpy and full of 
holes. ‘This suggestion was made by 
Ken Quigley, the former ‘Thomas 
Kitson. When Tom was in his first 
year in prep school, his father offered 
him one thousand dollars not to smoke 
until he was of age. “Tom then 
changed his name to Ken Quigley and 
lighted one cigarette after another. 

Yesterday’s event was attended by 
the largest crowd of the season, at- 
tracted not only because it was the 
championship final, but also by the fact 
that the former Miss Stevens’s birth- 
place in Portugal gave the match an 
international odor. 


T would be difficult to say too much 
in praise of Miss Sawyer’s tennis 
progress since last January, when she 
took up the game. Her initial match 
resulted in a straight sett victory over 
little Irma Dugan, the two-year-old 
Los Angeles Basque. At this time, 
Millicent was only herself. 
Playing in an average of one tourna- 
ment every two months, she conquered, 
in order, Miss Gertie Judson, the 


seven 
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Rebiree MARSH 


“Zounds, old man! Dow’t touch my still life.” 
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former Mrs. Graybar Kennison 
Prague; Miss Louise Tolliver, the 
stammering Wichita school girl; 
Mayor Thompson, of Chicago; the 
Wimbletonians, Mencken and Nathan 
(all Basques), and climaxed her first 
season’s career yesterday with her hard- 
earned victory over the Hostetter di- 
vorcée. In addition to which, she has 
grown into blooming young woman- 
hood and can play three musical in- 
struments, all ukuleles. 

There are two remarkable things 
about Miss Sawyer’s triumph. One is 
her age. Very few women tennis 
players reach the peak of their game 
until they are well into their seventies. 
The other is the fact that she is a 
school girl. The large majority of 
successful net experts of the opposing 
sex are former laundresses. 

‘Twenty-nine-year-old Mrs. Tuttle 
won the toss and elected to serve first, 
whereat Miss Sawyer cried: 

“Youth will be—” 

The gallery broke into uncontrol- 
lable laughter and it was necessary for 
Umpire Darnell to request that no 
demonstration be made until the jokes 
were completed. 

It was while the former Miss At- 
kinson was serving the third game of 
the second sett that one of the judges 
called: 

“Foot fault!” 

An intermission had to be taken 
while attendants extricated the Portu- 
guese girl from a pile of business cards 
thrown out of the stands by chiropo- 
dists. —Rinc LARDNER 


YOURE A VERT! 


A COMPLETE AND FAR TOO EASY 
TO UNDERSTAND COURSE IN MOD- 
ERN ABNORMAL PSYCHOLOGY 


HESE days, when the ordinary 

forms of psychoanalysis have be- 
come dated and have about gone 
into the discard, when your clerk 
at Woolworth’s is more than apt to 
say that everyone is having “fixations” 
and when the girl who serves you at 
Childs uses both “fixation” and “in- 
hibition” in her everyday table talk, 
no wonder we of the cognoscenti must 
find other forms with which to display 
our knowledge of psychology. So now 
the Verts have come in style. 

You are a Vert, of course. The 
only question is what kind of a Vert 
you are or what you have by way 
of them. Some Verts are better spo- 


24 
ken of than others. There is the 
good old-fashioned Convert, who is 


rather ancient. 
a Convert unless it is a 


I’m sure you are not 
Convert to 

































one of the newer modes of living. 

Introverts and Extroverts come 
next. Introverts are the shy little vio- 
lets who sit mouselike in the corner at 
social affairs and let you do all the 
talking. They are ideal dinner com- 
panions because at least they look 
if they are good listeners. 

An Introvert doesn’t like folks. He 
or she is the type who can’t see any- 
thing in crowds and would rather have 
little dinners a deux than any sort of 
a gay party and who is more com fort- 
able alone than with folks. Some- 
thing tells me that if you are q typical 
New Yorker you are not an Introvert, 
unless you are having a special grouch. 

Extroverts are those delightful folks 


who like to talk. Sometimes their 
talk may even border on “showing 
off.” We who write, or at least try 


to express ourselves to the public, are 
Extroverts. Good old-fashioned psy- 
choanalysts probably say we have Ex- 
hibition Complexes, but I am sure it 
isn’t quite that. Actors and actresses, 
lecturers and most musicians and most 
doctors are in this class, Anyhow, 
Introverts get and Extroverts give. 
Now we come to the least pleasing 
of the Verts. ‘This is the Pervert, 
who with all of his other faults isn’t 
even new-fashioned. It is only in the 
last few years that he is even spoken 
of all in modern society, though 
now "this bar sinister of the Vert family 
gets into plays, with and without sup- 


too. 


pression, and is often the subject of 
dinner conversation. 
Of course you must be a Vert to be 


modern, but you needn’t stop there. 


You can be a Manic and get away with 
it. You do know what a Manic is, 
I hope! You can be a plain Manic 


or a Manic with trimmings, that is: a 
Manic Depressive. If you aren’t a 
Manic you simply aren’t in. style. 
That’s all there is to it. 

A person who isn’t a Manic is just 
the ordinary, usual, normal soul who 
sits around and doesn’t have “spells.” 
A person who isn’t a Manic is the 
calm individual who makes a good 
neighbor, but not necessarily a good 
dinner companion. The Manic is the 
individual who has ups and downs. 


The 
Doorbell!! 


The Manic Depressive is the one who 
goes around with a little suicide plan 
always tucked away in his brain. The 
friend of yours who is always trying to 
commit suicide or at least always think- 
ing of trying to commit suicide is a 
Manic Depressive. Or even if he orshe 
—and it’s usually she—is not suicidal 
she may be having her Off Days. A 
Manic Depressive used to be just a 
person “in the dumps,” or one who 
was having a Blue Spell. It is much 
interesting to be a Manic De- 
A plain Manic— 


more 
pressive, certainly. 
without the “Depressive’ *"—may 
spells. Pollyanna was just a Manic, 
after all. 

The 


psychologists tell us that a 


be | 


just bubbling over with enthusiasm in | 
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Manic is slightly insane, but it is a 
most comfortable form of insanity 
because it doesn’t get worse as the 
years go by. Quite unlike the Para- 
noiacs, who get worse with time and 
who find they gradually lose contact 
with their environments and naturally 
go dippy. 

Of course you may have all sorts 
of insane tendencies without actually 
being all gone, and these, too, are hav- 
ing a good word said about them and 
are quite in the modern manner. For 
all you know you may have Dementia 
Praecox Tendencies and still not be 
locked up for it, or you may have 
Blocks or Escapes, Hallucinations or 
Obsessions, and be considered smart 
instead of slightly unbalanced. 

Psychoanalysis, they tell us, is a 
method and not a science, so thank- 
fully we don’t have to be scientifically 
correct about all this. However, we 
should all be glad that the Common 
People have taken up Fixations and 
Libidos, thus relieving us of the ne- 
cessity for using the terms, and allow- 
ing the rest of us to delve a bit deeper 
into abnormality. It does make you 
feel so up to, and even beyond, the 
minute to know what is the newest 
thing wrong with all of your friends. 
—TuHyYra SAMTER WINsLow 
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PERILS OF POVERTY 


THE REA Estate DEAL 


T has just dawned upon me what 
it means to be an entrepreneur. 
It means taking up money among 
your friends. In school the word was 
never quite clear to me, but when in 
school one learns things, so to speak, 
intellectually, and one never learns a 
thing until he feels it in the heart. 
Now take this last financial panic of 
mine, my passage money to Florence. 
I have week in which to raise 
three hundred dollars, and they say 
money is made so easily in New York. 
Here I am all ready to go. I have 
torn up my letters. I have fairly 
swooned over the tubs getting every- 
thing to just the right shade of pink. 
I have a cable address. I have wired 
home to be sure I am born, and have 
decided I am brave enough to face the 
truth as presented in a passport picture, 
front view. I have been down to the 
corner drugstore getting addresses in 
Naples, for they say that Naples is 
awfully rough, and the druggist and 
three of his customers have written me 
letters of recommendation to all of 
their friends and have all wished that 
they were going with me. I have been 
inoculated, and I have given notice to 
the Girls’ Friendly that I am giving up 
my room. And I have two dollars 
and sixty-three cents and it cost two 
for even a poor haircut. 
The Girls’ Friendly is thinking of 
a benefit. But although the show 


one 

















would be bound to be good, there is 
no loose money in the audience. We 
should have to call in the neighbors, 
and then perhaps, later in the evening, 
the police. 

All last night I heard the gam- 
ing tables across the yield 
up their rivers of gold to fat men with 
folds in their necks. Could a Girls’ 
Friendly, a Home for Indignant Vir- 
gins, give a show that would appeal! 
Yes, echo answers, it could. But it 
mustn’t. So that is out. 


street 


HE next scheme is one which I 

have often revolved in my mind— 
that is, working the tin-cup territory 
on Forty-second Street. The first thing 
to be considered for such an enterprise 
is the costume. Almost anything I 
have might be considered suspiciously 
overdone, but Hall Fay has a little 
blue model which she guarantees 
would bring tears to the eyes of the 
Charity Organization Society. Only 
she insists that I shall have to split the 

















“Good morning, Madam... 
I’m the Fuller Brush man!” 


proceeds if I wear it, for she will have 
to lose a day’s pay to stay in bed. With 
such an overhead I am afraid it 
wouldn’t pay, for I have four lunch- 
eon engagements, and noon is one of 
the best working times for the tin-cup 
trade. And I should have to take time 
out before my luncheon engagements 
to change into Eve’s new spring suit, 
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although I suppose I could dress in the 
library. 

This leaves only my _ real-estate 
project as a source of income. I have 
this very week sold a skyscraper in the 
financial district, yet I am quite un- 
certain of the profits for me in the 
transaction. Alas, I have sold the 
skyscraper from one friend to another 
—that is to say, I knew a man who 
had one to sell and I knew a man who 
wanted to buy one, and I contrived 
that the two should meet. Whereas 
my profits as middleman ought to re- 
lieve the stress, I am in such a position 
that I shall have to look pleased if I 
get flowers sent to the Conte Rosso. 
[ hate men who say it with flowers. I 
like it said in words, and [ like it either 
on the dictaphone or in writing. 


ELL, it is embarrassing to say 

the least, for the man whoowned 
the skyscraper has wanted to sell it for 
a long time, yet the question arises: 
would he have told me about his sky- 
scraper if he thought that I would sell 
it for him? In other words, would 
he have dared to let the money ques- 
tion imperil our true friendship? As 
for the Buyer, no nicer man ever lived, 
but he has lent me money to buy my 
passage on the Conte Rosso, which is 
« fine tidy sum, but surely won’t come 
up to the nice brokerage on a sky- 
scraper. I had not for certain planned 
on paying him back this week, yet isn’t 
it much nicer to have personal loans 
off the books when looking at a busi- 
ness affair with business eyes? For 
the passage on the Conte Rosso is not 
the half of it. 

I ought to have gloves—I want 
gloves, I must have gloves. And I 
owe Florence Youngberg for a pair of 
earrings of hers that I lost, which 
makes the fourth pair this winter. 
Thank God for Woolworth’s! What 
can I do, then, but borrow the passage 
money from someone else for a week 
or so, and pay back the Realtor till the 
skyscraper deal has incubated. I might 
try the Sea Captain. I am having 
dinner with him tomorrow night. 
Should I or should I not tell him how 
long it was I lived on the duty he sent 
me for the white cashmere shawl? 
And that it was the Realtor who 
finally got it out of the customs 
in time for meet the boat, 
and run up the gangplank dressed in 
the shawl? Men are wonderful. How 
much should a woman tell? Echo 
answers, she doesn’t know. 

—Mayorica WarTTLEs 


me to 
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THE HEAD-WAITER HAS A SUNDAY DINNER AT HOME 
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“Say, Doc, do me a favor. Just keep your eye on Consolidated Can Common, and if 
she goes bearish tell my broker to sell and get four thousand shares of P. & Q. Rails 
Preferred on the usual margin. Thanks.” 


BROADWAY RACKETS 
IV—LayINnG THE Note 


HE short-change racket has been 

worked at every county fair, 

carnival lot, and small-town 
circus imaginable, and the average per- 
son marvels at the stupidity of the 
hick who would allow anyone to count 
out nine dollars minus in changing 
a twenty-dollar note. Still, the short- 
change stunt is being worked daily 
right on Broadway with amazing suc- 
cess, though. it is, to be sure, slightly 
altered in operation and carries a new 
racket title, that of “laying the note.” 
Stripped of its modern dress, it’s the 
same old short-change trick with the 
sucker at the other end of the cash 
register. 

“Laying the note” is taken seriously 
in some of our western cities, where 
a conviction carries a lengthy prison 
stretch. In the South the note racket 
may earn a two-year bit for the 
hustler, but around New York it mere- 
ly comes under the classification of 
petit larceny, and six months on the 
Island is considered the outside pen- 
alty for a pinch. Even this sentence 
would not follow unless the defendant 
had a record, for it is not an easy 
racket on which to land a conviction. 


HE operator usually works alone. 
The profit hardly justifies a split 
of the take and, besides, the trick re- 


quires only one man. The note layer’s 
stock in trade is two banknotes, a 
twenty-dollar and a one-dollar bill, 
besides a neat appearance and a good 
line of conversation, always prear- 
ranged. The operation always takes 
place at the cash register of a shop 
or restaurant, which, being near the 
door, allows for a hasty exit in case 
of necessity. But, as a rule, the note 
hustler goes right through with the 
job, counting on sheer nerve and his 
ability to feign innocence should the 
victim prove to be getting his second 
lesson in the game. 

Restaurants are considered the easi- 
est places to work, for here the note 
layer has only a young girl cashier 
to dicker with and a little well-aimed 
complimentary conversation generally 
does the work. A good-looking grifter 
has little to worry about with the 
average girl, for a smile and a few 
remarks about her beautiful eyes will 
laugh away any thought of calling the 
law. 

For weeks and weeks some of the 
chain restaurants in New York were 
baffled by the daily shortage in many 
of their places. It was always ten 
dollars and some of the most trusted 
employees were found on the short 
list. Spotters were placed in stores, 
but the shortages continued. Finally, 


an ex-grifter was employed and he 
recognized the racket immediately. He 
called the girls together and demon- 


The 


strated the method employed. 
mystery was solved; the shortages 
promptly stopped, and the little sign 
over the cash register reading, “Count 
Your Change Before Leaving the 
Desk” was amended to read, “Count 
Your Change Before Leaving the 
Desk—We Do.” 


HE racket is always worked with 

a restaurant check calling for less 
than a dollar. For example, let’s say 
the hustler approaches the cashier with 
a check for sixty-five cents. He pays 
the charge with a twenty-dollar bill. 
Immediately he begins his talk, or 
“canvass,” in the jargon of the rack- 
eter. 

The conversation is always select- 
ed to interest the type of girl behind 
the register. It may touch on some 
picture star, the baseball league stand- 
ing, the current headliner at the near- 
est theatre—or anything that will 
evoke a reply and lead to a short con- 
versation. Under all circumstances 
the hustler must divide the girl’s 
thoughts between his conversation and 
the matter of making change. 

The change is made and nineteen 
dollars and thirty-five cents is placed 
on the counter. Without touching the 
bills, the hustler picks up the silver and 
asks for a package of cigarettes. As 
the girl turns to get them, he pulls 
the single dollar bill out of his change 
pocket. The cigarettes are handed 
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him and he gives the girl the correct 
change, adding: “That’s a hot one; 
here I had a single dollar in my pocket 
all the time.” 

This dollar bill he palms for the 
moment with a movement that leads 
the girl to believe he is adding it to 
the other notes, and then he picks up 
the nineteen dollars in bills. Looking 
the girl in the eye, he folds the ten- 
dollar bill inside the remaining nine 
and suggests she give him a ten-dol- 
lar bill for the ten in change. He 
keeps on chattering as another ten- 
dollar note is brought out. He always 
makes sure to get this new ten in his 
hand before he hands her his original 
nineteen dollars, arranged, as ex- 
plained, with his first ten-dollar bill 


( 
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folded within the other notes so that 
it is not visible. 

He lights his cigarette, and moves 
away from the counter as the cashier 
picks up the roll of notes given her for 
the ten-dollar bill the hustler has pock- 
eted. An honest girl will call him back 
immediately when she discovers the 
ten-dollar bill inside the smaller bills, 
advising him he has given her nineteen 
dollars instead of ten in change. 
But in case the little girl has a bit 
of larceny in her own system, the note 
layer makes sure to get back to the 
desk before the notes are placed in the 
register. Should he be called back— 
and it is nice to think he would be—he 
tells the little girl she is honest and 
promises her two tickets for his show. 


<0 
— 























APPRENTICE: “Gee, but this is some swell joint!” 


Master Mecnanic: “Aw, yowve green. This ain't noth- 
ing but a dump. Wait till you get around and yow'll see 


some regular dives.” 





SEPTEMBER 10, 1927 


“What show!” ‘The hustler imme- 
diately becomes, for the time being, 
the manager of the biggest hit in town 
and the good little girl will have two 
box seats for any night she cares to 
go. 

And ninety-nine out of a hun- 
dred good little girls think first of 
the night they are to see the biggest 
hit in town and second of the nine- 
teen dollars on the counter. 

Then comes the tag line. ‘The oper- 
ator takes the single dollar from his 
pocket and lays it down with the 
other nineteen, sweetly suggesting that 
the little girl might need the change 
and he’1] take the original twenty. And 
the same ninety-nine out of a hundred 
little girls will forget entirely about 
the original ten which has long since 
been passed and will hand the attrac- 
tive stranger his original twenty, giv- 
ing him a ten-dollar score on the 
transaction. 


S many as twenty scores a day have 

been registered by good hustlers 
and in many instances the same places 
have been worked twice, for the shop- 
keeper seldom notices the shortage un- 
til the close of the day’s business. The 
ladies of the ensemble, too, are be- 
coming decidedly proficient in laying 
notes, working the opposite sex and 
employing the same methods, but 
utilizing the favorite support of sex 
appeal as the mind disturber. 

Many a smart cashier will smile 
with you when requested laughingly 
for two twenties for a ten, but the 
same yokel will part with thirty for 
twenty and thank you kindly for re- 
turning him the small bills to keep in 
the register. —Jack Wynn 


IN A RECEPTIVE MOOD 
The world is full of lovely things, 
As Keats and Mr. Browning say, 
Cathedrals, cocktails, diamond rings, 
The world is full of lovely things; 
Within me hope eternal springs 


That more of them will come my way, 


The world is full of lovely things, 
As Keats and Mr. Browning say. 


One of the most attractive features of 
the new hotel, from the point of view 
of the guest, will be the discovery of 
built-in decorative Mexican tile in un- 
expected places in the bedroom.—Santa 
Fe New Mexican. 


Unfortunately, we are way beyond 
the point where anything about a hotel 
bedroom is unexpected. 





TAY, 





THE NEW YORKER 








Ain’t It a Grand and Glorious Feelin’? : 


By BRIGGS | 








WHEN YOu'VE BEEN RIDING 
“GREAT GUNS" FOR EIGHT 
| DESPERATELY -~ FouGHT CHUKKERS 











IT's A TOSS—UP WHICH IS 
THE WETTEST.-.--.. YOU OR YouR 
PONY 





AND IN THE CLOSING MINUTE 
OF PLAY, YOUVE SLAMMED 
THE BALL HOME .FOR THE 
WINNING GOAL 
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AND YouR TONGUE 1S 
HANGING OUT FOR A 
REGULAR CIGARETTE 





AND THAT NIFTY- LOOKER 

IN THE FIELD BOX ANTICIPATES 
YOuR WANTS AND ASKS You 
TO HAVE AN OLD GOLr 





Ou-n-» BOY! aw it 4 
GR-R-R-RAND AND 9 
Gi-t-Loriovus FEELIN’. 

















© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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SOLDIERS ON 


VER the waning tide rips by 
Diamond Reef the runty fer- 
ryboat General Otis sidles 
toward the slip at Governors Island 
like a nervous old lady trying to board 
a street car. She dithers about, mis- 
gauges the distance, bangs her nose 
against the piles and is hauled into the 


slip by: stony-faced soldiers in_ blue, 


denim. Several officers in gleaming 
boots stride up the dusty road lifting 
their hands to desultory salutes tossed 
by enlisted men lounging by the slip. 
Three or four infantrymen in ill- 
fitting tunics trudge glumly down 
the gangplank and off toward the 
barracks. 

Governors Island sprawls between 
the Battery and Brooklyn, and is the 
headquarters of the Second Corps Area 
ef the United States Army. The idea 
that a military post is needed for the 
defence of New York has persisted 
through the years in spite 
of the fact that few official 
sallies have been made 
from the island for other 
than ceremonial purposes. 
Prints of the early nine- 
teenth century show regu- 
lars from Governors Island 
blazing away at gangs of 
Bowery skull-breakers, and 
a few years ago the entire 
garrison double-quicked up 
Wall Street after the bomb 
explosion to see that nobody 
ran off with the gold in the 
Sub-Treasury. Of late they 
have been routed out with 
appalling frequency to add 
tone to Grover Whalen’s 
bumper crop of heroes. 

Because of its proximity 
to New York, the Gover- 
nors Island post is consid- 
ered a choice assignment by officers and 
most of them wish they could stay 
longer than the allotted four years. 
They “come ashore” in civilian clothes, 
meet all the debs, and have much more 
fun than they would have out at some 
post like Fort Sill, Oklahoma. 

The commanding general of the 
corps area is considered a necessary fix- 
ture at tablet unveilings and fund-rais- 
ing banquets. His position is usually 


somewhere abeam of Bishop Manning 
and slightly north of Rabbi Wise. The 
present incumbent is Major General 
James H. McRae, who will be retired 
this fall. 

General McRae is a close-mouthed 
old warrior with a croppy white mus- 


PAGGNACK 


tache. He hates windy ceremonies, 
and the weekly hero has to be particu- 
larly heroic before the General can be 
lured from his island kingdom to have 
Broadway waste baskets dumped out 
of windows on him. 

About a hundred officers and five 
hundred enlisted men are stationed on 
the island, exclusive of the prisoners 
in the Disciplinary Barracks. Most of 
the six hundred belong to the Sixteenth 
United States Infantry, commanded 
by Colonel Edward Croft. The oth- 
ers, mostly officers, are attached to the 
corps area headquarters. 

Colonel Croft is the kind of officer 
that one could imagine in the heat of 
battle, very red of face, waving his 
sword and bellowing at fleeing con- 
scripts. When he arrived at Gover- 
nors Island a few months ago he 
found the heroes of the Sixteenth sal- 
vaging nails out of fire-ruined bar- 





On Beautifying the City 


racks at the rate of a nail an hour. 
They are now drilling like West Point 
cadets and trying to get themselves 
transferred to the Philippines. 


HE post of Governors Island is 

not so rich in tradition as 
might expect. Every so often a mildly 
scholastic chaplain digs up the few 
highlights in its history. The Indians 
called it Paggnack, which had some- 
thing to do with nut trees long since 
vanished from the island. In 1673 
the Director and Council of New 
Netherland let it be known that two 
aboriginals of the island, to wit, Ceka- 
peteyno and Pehiwas, did “give over 
and convey to the behoof of Wouter 


one 
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Van Twiller . this island, in con- 
sideration for a certain parcel of 
goods.” 

The English ousted the Dutch and 
during the American Revolution en- 
tertained the good burghers assembled 
on the Battery by heaving cannon balls 
at the Continental fort on the island. 
Washington wrote a quaintly spelled 
note about the incident. 

After the Revolution the island be- 
came the scene of a great deal of flag 
waving and- drum thumping before 
the officers learned the more civilized 
pastimes of golf and polo. Uncom- 
fortable-looking soldiers with white 
stocks under their ears fired off mam- 
moth cannon on all occasions and hur- 
ried over to South Street to spend their 
shillings for dock-side rum and gei 
their shakos knocked over their eyes by 
hell-raising sailors fresh from the clip- 
per fleet. 

Many parts of the island have not 
changed much since those lusty days. 
Lacking interest in military 
affairs, New Yorkers have 
forgotten the island. Not 
many persons know that it 
has a burlesque golf course 
hardly a rifle shot from 
Wall Street, and that on 
summer evenings an al- 


most incredible peace 
bends over its shaded 
walks. 


Left from the ferry slip, 
a road leads to a terrace 
by the northeast seawall. 
Over the hedge looms the 
skyline of lower Manhat- 
tan. The skyscrapers heave 
their cubistic outlines into 
the blue evening. They 
hang suspended in a sort of 
jumbled, breathless dream 
and the tide ebbs from the 
base of the seawall with a 
gentle moan. From far over by the 
officers’ quarters comes the faint minor 
chant of children playing a game. 


EYOND the walk toward the 

crest of a grassy slope is a squat, 
buff-colored building with a square 
clock tower. It is very old, but its 
subtle charm is almost obliterated by 
the uplifted snouts of a couple of Ger- 
man howitzers, hideous in their war- 
time camouflage. Several children 
play on the lawn. A tow-headed boy 
of about eight is suspended head down 
from a horse-hitching rack. Two lit- 
tle girls, their short dresses standing 
out from their battered knees, watch 
him critically. Satiated with the de- 
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Note: PEARLS ARE IMPORTED 





FOR THE TRADE'IN “‘HANKS” STRUNG ON SILK CORDS 
No gem has a more delicate beauty than the pearl and none a more romantic story. Since the early 
days of history pearls have been sought in far waters—on the coasts of Ceylon, in the Red Sea and 
the Persian Gulf. There fishermen bring pearls to the surface at great risk—and there our agents 
select pearls immediately after each fishing season. ~~  - For generations this shop has been 
known for the size, beauty and matching of pearls for necklaces. We still place especial emphasis 


upon our collection of pearls and the great variety of jewelry pieces created with them. 


BLACK STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS FOR 117 YEARS—*(FTH AVE., CORNER 48TH ST., NEW YORK -: - - PARIS - PALM BEACH - SOUTHAMPTON 


Gifts That Suit The Needs of Every Taste and Purse 
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The 


Water Tower 











From stately minuets to such 
Gyrations as we show, 

May cause in many hearts regrets— 
But would we change ’em? No! 

We don’t regret the days of yore 
When we woke with a groan; 

The price we paid for nights before 
We knew of Aquazone. 

















THE FABLE OF 


THE TWO PRE-WAR UNCLES 
AND THE MODERN NEPHEW 


Once there were Two Uncles to the 
same Nephew who had never taken any 
Wooden Money and was so Open 
Handed that he never Clenched His Fist 
unless Uncles (One or Two) had first 
slipped a Roll in it. 

Uncle Number One had a Pre-War 
Cellar. Uncle Number Two had a Pre- 
War Cellar. They have Pre-War Par- 
ties at which they didn’t Mix It with 
Anything. 

Nephew kept away from Them the 
Day after a Pre-War Party. He was 
Strictly Modern and knew that Aching 
Heads don’t mean Generous Heasts. 


Next to their Cellars, Uncles loved 
Nephew. Next to their Cellars, Nephew 
loved Uncles. It was really very Touch- 
ing—and often on Nephew’s part. 

But both Uncles had Digestions and 
Suffered. It looked as though The End 
might be Near. 


It was Up to Nephew. 
He Rose to the Occasion. 
He told them about It*. 
They tried It. 


From that Time they have been Well 
and Happy. They seem younger—they 
act Younger—they are Younger. So 
much that Sometimes Nephew is Dis- 
turbed for the Future—it looks like such 
a long Future. 


MORAL 


Before it is too late, let your friends 
and relatives know that AQUAZONE*, 
the sparkling delicious mineral water 
that, mixed with what you will, precludes 
headaches the next morning, the only 
mineral water supercharged with oxygen, 
may be had at the outstanding clubs, ho- 
tels, inns and restaurants. Also it can be 
purchased at the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
at Gristede Brethers, at the Busy Bee 
Stores, at other good grocers, at good 
druggists, or it will be sent from the 
nearest place on a telephone call to 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





light of having his blood run to his 
head, the boy rights himself and an- 
nounces in a rich Alabama drawl: 
“Mah fathah’s a lootenant-cuhnel and 
he’s almost next on the list fo’ cuhnel. 
Ah reckon youealls’ fathahs ain’t cuh- 
nels,” 

“Huh,” replies one 
of the little girls 
promptly. “My fath- 
er was in the war. 
He had a company of 
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waistline with grim determination. 
They clout desperately in the moat of 
the fort and struggle up the precipitous 
sides in search of missing balls like 
leaders of a lost cause. 


Fort Jay, a fine example of 
early nineteenth century fortification, 
once housed the 


garrison of the post, 
but is now used as 
quarters for officers. 


The sally port is 


— 





the Sixteenth and got 


wounded. He says 
your father didn’t 
ss : 
hav anything but an THR SKY LICE 
ol? remount depot MOTORS 


down on the border.” 

They edge away 
with curious shyness 
at the approach of a 


—_— = 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


OUT OF TOWN 

ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
PARIS FASHION LETTER 60 
FEMININE FASHIONS 60 


crowned with an art- 
less jumble of sculp- 
tured flags, cannons 
and wheels, and a 


44 . 
48 grass court in the 
52 centre provides a nice 


play-space for the 
children of the pro- 
lific military. There 





t th THIS AND THAT 62 : 
civilian. AS TO MEN 64 is an air of genteel 
The square tower MUSICAL EVENTS 68 disrepair. Some of 
of the chapel of St. on SUMMER THEATRE 44 the windows are cov- 
. AND GREEN 
Cornelius the Cen- THE TENNIS COURTS 78 ered with wire net- 
turion juts over the POLO 8] ting to prevent gen- 
roofs ahead. Crickets THE RACE TRACK 84 erals from bouncing 
chirp sleepily in the THE CURRENT CINEMA 87 golf balls off the 
grass and the bellbuoy nrc el heads of their men. 
out in Buttermilk ‘ The atmosphere of 
Channel talks to it- nec mga a 1917 blends with 
self in an_ endless the ponderous air 


threnody, now plainly and now faintly 
heard in the wandering wind. In- 
side the chapel is the slightly damp 
but not unpleasant odor of sanctity 
common to out-of-the-way places of 
worship. The sun glimmers through 
the stained-glass windows touching the 
musty battle flags and guidons suspend- 
ed overhead. Many of the flags are 
tattered and worn and the inscriptions 
on their tarnished folds recall battles, 
skirmishes and expeditions in distant 
places. Plaques old and new hang on 
the walls of the transept, commemor- 
ating the return of a soldier or mourn- 
ing his death. There is a sacred paint- 
ing or so “acquired” in Mexico dur- 
ing the Mexican War and one or 
two other rather commonplace works 
of art. 


From the door of the chapel the 
walk leads back to the old parade 
grounds, now surrounded by officers’ 
homes. Old ladies, whose fathers and 
sons have gone off to the wars of the 
Republic or have sweltered in_ its 
border forts, rock serenely back and 
forth on the porches. 


HE golf links lie west of the old 
parade under the mossy outworks 
of Fort Jay. Here from green to 
green, on Sunday afternoons, choleric 
colonels and majors fight the rising 


of 1812, and the radios of 1927 
mumble and squawk. 

Around the south end of the dress 
parade is a_ brass-covered battery 
from the parapet of which grouse 
mighty old cannon. Their gross nebs 
poke out across Buttermilk Channel 
toward the Brooklyn shore where, 
above the huddle of docks, saffron- 
colored buildings lift up over church 
spires and standpipes. 


A weed-grown road follows the 
western shore of the island past the 
barracks of the Sixteenth Infantry. 
Across the channel the Statue of Lib- 
erty raises her verdigris-laden arm. 
Enlisted men of the Sixteenth loaf in 
shirt-sleeves by the kitchen steps of 
their billets. Theirs is not the de- 
meanor of men who have looked upon 
battles. Many are boys in their late 
teens who would rather be in civilian 
clothes running around Times Square 
pretending they are college boys. En- 
tering the service from small towns, 
it is with extreme difficulty that they 
can be taught anything about killing. 
The post-war army, grown pious and 
excessively manly, has lured them into 
the service with promises that they will 
be made saxophone players, sign-paint- 
ers and radio salesmen. New tunics 
with turned-down collars have been is- 
sued to make them feel like gentle- 
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WRITTEN 


T is after hours and most of the 

people have gone home. 

There is a chess game in the office 
of the production manager, anda light 
still burns in the cashier’s cage. 


From the outer room comes the 
untutored click of an Underwood — 
an office boy is taking the Y.M.C.A. 
course in advertising. Across the area- 
way a man bends over his desk, writ- 
ing. A green visor shades his eyes. 


From his window, as he glances up 
from time to time, he can look down 
on the avenue a dozen floors below 
and see the home-bound traffic crawl- 
ing northward and the red and yellow 
electric signs winking in the purple 
dusk. 

It is after hours, but he works on. 
He will whip his copy into finished 
form before he leaves his desk. 

His inspiration is the Goodyear Tire. 


One of the layout men has just left 
his drawing board and is going out 
to the elevators. 

Under his arm he carries a tissue 
pad, A new ideais stirring in his mind. 
ic will be roughed out in pencil be- 
fore morning comes. 

Six months from now you will see 
it in print, a finished advertisement 
for Postum. 


Ic is after hours and most of the 
people have gone home. 

But out in Bronxville and Rye, in 
Oak Park and Evanston, in a bach- 
elox’s room downtown, on a Pullman 
car somewhere, there are Erwin, W asey 
& Company men thinking about other 
people’s businesses, working for men who 
are all unaware such work is going on. 

A few hurried notes scrawled on the 
back of an old envelope tonight may be 
the key for ynext year’s campaign on 
AC Spark Plugs. Between the acts at the 
theatre an idea may be born for Hoover. 


Driving his car along the boulevard 
a man may catch an inspiration for 
Beeman’s and Chiclets. 

At home beneath the reading lamp 
another may dream out a name for some 
new product. 

Once a famous trade-mark came back 
from a camping trip. 

This is a phase of Erwin, Wasey & 
Company service that perhaps even our 
own clients have not thought of before. 

There is no mention of it in our Terms 
and Conditions. 

















But Carnation Milk is the gainer for 
it,as is the U.S. Gypsum Company’s 
Sheetrock, Florida Pisces Exchange, 
Mirro Aluminum, Kohler, Forhan’s, Reis, 
and all the rest. 

And will be, many, many times again. 

Why such devotion on the part of 
men who have already given their day? 
Of no one here is asked more than he 
can do. 

The client does not require it, nor 
do we. 

Again, why? 

Anyone who deals regularly with men 
will tell you this is the kind of work that 
money alone cannot buy. Itis work done 

urely of free will and its real pay is pride 
in work well done. 

Those who understand the creative 
mind will know what we mean by that. 


AFTER HOURS 


They know that the good workman, 

in advertising as elsewhere, asks no 
uestion save, how well can this be 
one? 

Most of our men came to this or- 
ganization because they felt they 
could approach their work in just 
that spirit. 

All of us here hold that good ad- 
vertising is advertising which is seen, 
is read and is believed —advertisin 
which makes friends and builds goo 
will — advertising which returns to 
the advertiser his investment with 
a profit. 


To contrive with words and pictures 
advertising which can do these things 
is a challenge to men of talent and 
imagination who like to write and 
like to draw. It is not an easy thing 
to do, and if we have been unusually 
successful at it, that is because we 
have given it our very best. 

The men who write advertisements 
for Erwin, Wasey & Company’s clients 
are men who would succeed in any 
branch of journalism. 

Some of them have been on univer- 
sity faculties. One has edited a news- 
paper. Several have been star report- 
ers. Others are regular contributors to 
the magazines. They know how toap- 
pealto the public in the printed word. 


They know how to sell. 


The men who lay out and design 
our advertising are men at the top of 
their profession. 

They are men who, were they not 
advertising men, would be well- 

known illustrators and artists. 


They know how to catch the public’s 
eye by picture and by design. 

They know how to sell. 

Research department? Expert media 
men? Direct advertising department? 
ea om department? Export fa- 
cilities? We have them all. 


We have them all developed to a de- 
gree not equaled by any other organiza- 
tion thet we know. 


And these departments all are essential 
in the rounding out of the service this 
house has made its own. 


But quite the finest thing we have to give 
to those who come to us for counsel is the 
high enthusiasm of our men and a de- 
votion to their work which is measured 
neither by the dollar nor the clock. 


This, too, was written after hours. 


ERWIN, WASEY & COMPANY 


Advertising 


POSTUM BUILDING, NEW YORK 





Offices in: CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, ROTTERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 














CUSTOM 
CARS 


by France’s leading 
Carrossier 


HENRI 
LABOURDETTE | 


From the Champs Elysées 
we have just imported to 
our showrooms two French 
bodies by Henri Labour- 
dette, the internationally 
famous carrossier. 





of these bodies are 


Packard 


Both 
mounted on the 


Eight Chassis. 


A Town Car Brougham 
in which panels of 
grain seal fabric re- 
place the usual metal 
work. 


A four passenger Tour- 

ing Model with an en- 

closed Victoria top. 

| 

These like | 
everything which Paris cre- 
ates, have an inimitable flair 
expressing the individuality 
and good taste of the owner. 
And the price is exceedingly 
attractive. 


custom cars, 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18lst St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 














men. While in town they sport in- 
dividualistic versions of the regulation 
uniform. They wear bow ties instead 
of the regulation black string cravat 
and rhinestone stickpins adorn their 
shirtfronts. They moan because they 
cannot wear Sam Browne belts and 
boots. 

The few men of the old army that 
remain in the ranks are so profoundly 
grieved by the conduct of their com- 
rades that they take to drink and spend 
a large part of their time in the guard- 
house or in the military prison. The 
garrison guardhouse is a comfortless 
wooden shack with barred windows 
presided over by a succession of non- 
commissioned officers distinctly of the 
old school. One of these dignitaries, 
recently retired from the service, was 
so much of the old-school type that he 
did not dare to leave the island. For- 
mer inmates of the guardhouse were 
waiting for him on the Manhattan 
side. One day shortly before this ser- 
geant left the service he was inspect- 
ing a group of frightened recruits de- 
tailed to guard prisoners. These youths 
had not been properly trained to han- 
dle their firearms and when the ser- 
geant roared at one of them to draw 
his pistol for inspection, the boy yanked 
it out with such an excess of martial 
ardor that it went off and drove a 
forty-five slug through the coat-tail of 
a comrade. The comrade recovered 
after some months. 


Peni WILLIAM, the military 
prison, is located at the north- 
west corner of the island. The usual 
bulbous clutter of Civil War cannon 
crowns its battlements and a neat sign 
over the barred gate announces it as 
the Atlantic Branch of the Army Dis- 
ciplinary Barracks. Here soldiers are 
confined when they steal mess funds, 
desert, punch second lieutenants and 
commit other crimes against the pro- 
fession of arms. Sentries with stubby 
riot guns patrol the neat gravel walks 
under the walls. 


Colonel Halsey Yates, the com- 
mandant of the prison, is a humane 
man. The success with which he gov- 
erns the prison is shown by the fact 
that attempts to escape are rare. He 
paid little attention to the protests 
raised by the more burly of his fellow 
officers over the action of a sentry in 
refusing to imperil the lives of civil- 
ians on the Brooklyn shore by firing 
at a prisoner who was attempting to 
swim the channel. 

The prisoners live in slits in the 
thick walls of the Castle and fall heir 
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OVERCOME ; 


the signs of summer 
SKIN - FATIGUE ! 


* QUINT - LINES — freckles, tan, 
sallowness — open pores and 
coarsened skins! On countless faces 
they reveal a 
summer! 


reckless, carefree 


HELENA RUBINSTEIN, world’s 
foremost beauty Specialist, comes to 
the rescue with gently effective 
bleaches —- anti-wrinkle cream — 
pore-refiners —- stimulative creams 
and lotions that counteract “‘skin- 
fatigue” and bring sparkling fresh- 
ness to summer-fagged complexions! 


All-Important 
for After-Summer Use 


Valaze Freckle Cream 
and stubborn tan. (1.50) 


effaces obstinate freckles 


Valaze Grecian Anti-Wrinkle Cream (Antho- 
sor: corrects crowsfeet, ‘‘squint-lines,”? wrin- 
kles, dry, shriveled appearance. (1.75) 


Valaze Pore Paste Special—washes away black- 
heads, refines pores. (1.00) 
Ideal for daily home care 


Valaze Pasteurized Face Cream — 
cleanses 


thoroughly 


molds out ‘‘tired-look’’—the only cleans- 
ing cream that benefits oily or pimpled skins— 
excellent powder base. (1.00) 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood—the shin-clearing 
masterpiece——animates, bleaches mildly, creates ex- 
quisite delicacy. (1.00) 


Valaze Skin-Toning Lotion - 
and braces—prevents fine lines. 


freshens, tones 
(1.25) 


Chic Finishing Touches! 
Valaze Powders, Rouges, Lipsticks, Compact 
exquisitely pure and protective in flattering 
tints. (1.00 to 5.50) 


At the better stores—or order direct from 


Dept. N-9 


Nelend hubiriein 


46 West 57th St., New York 
VISIT THE SALON 


Post-Summer Beauty Treatments at the charm- 


ing Rubinstein Salon — quickly clear and 


bleach the sallow, weathered complexion— 
wisk atvay all signs of skin-fatigue! Tele- 
phone Circle 4561 for appointment! 
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" Sluggish-tired - 
I looked as bad 
as I felt” 


Los Angeles, Calif. 
“Worst OF ALL was the way I looked. I greeted the world 
with a complexion that ran a close second to a pumpk in’s! 

“No wonder. Constipation was clogging my system. I 
was sluggish, fagged out—tired when I went to bed, tired 
when I got up. 

“As time went on I began to fear this condition was be- 
coming habitual. 

“A close friend gave me the tip that enabled me to stage 
my come-back. ‘Fleischmann’s Yeast’ was his advice. For 
four months now I’ve been eating it daily.} 

“The miracle has been performed! Today I feel great. 
And kind friends tell me I am looking well too.” 

Roy L. Walford 


AS delightfully fresh as the first vegetables from 
the garden, Fleischmann’s Yeast counteracts in- 
testinal putrefaction, strengthens the sluggish muscles 
of elimination. 

Gradually your chronic constipation gives way— 
your elimination becomes normal, regular, more com- 
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Easy, natural—this new way to health: 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one before each meal, or between 
meals. Eat it just plain, or dissolved in water 
(hot or cold), or any other way you like. For 
stubborn constipation physicians say to drink one cake in 
a glass of hot water—not scalding—before meals and be- 
fore going to bed. (Train yourself to regular daily habits.) 
Dangerous cathartics will gradually become unnecessary. 









Mr. Roy L. Watrorp, Los Angeles 


plete. Your indigestion disappears, your blood clears, 
reflecting itself in a radiant, healthy skin. 


You can get Fleischmann’s Yeast from any grocer. 
Buy two or three days’ supply at a time and keep in 
any cool dry place. Write today for a free copy of the 
latest booklet on Yeast in the diet. Health Research 
Dept. Y-53, The Fleischmann Company, 701 Wash- 
ington Street, New York City. 


LEFT 


Mrs. Epitx Ettiotr 
C.Lark, 
posing for her daughter, 
Miss Edith Clark 


“IT USED TO BE so active I 
would go to Fairmont Park at 
six in the morning to reserve a 
tennis court for the day. But 
by degrees health slipped away. 
Constipation set in. My vital- 
ity was depleted. I grew ir- 
ritable, disagreeable. Reading 
about Fleischmann’s Yeast, I 
decided to try it. In two weeks 
I felt the good of it. My old 
interest in sports returned. 
Now I am so entirely well that 
I even have the energy to sit 
by the hour posing for my 
daughter.” 
Mrs. Epitx Evxiotr CLark, : 
Philadelphia, Pa Wa LTER JoHNSON, world’s greatest 
baseball pitcher 


Wa ter Jounson, Washington, D. C, 











“TO MEET the constant, heavy demands 
made on a ball player’s energy throughout 
the season he has got to keep hiniself in 
perfect physical shape. For several years, 
now, whenever I have felt myself out of 
condition or run down, I have made it a 
point to eat Fleischmann’s Yeast—two or 
three cakes a day. I find it tones up my 
system and gives me pep. It has been a 
great help to me in keeping in condition. 


” 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


ES 





MAIN- 
SPRING 
ARCH 


Does away with your 
“Bridge of Sighs’’ 


Excess poundage on his 
frame and excessive pound- 
ing of his heels on city streets 
has caused more than one 
New Yorker to sigh unhap- 
pily as he sits down in mid- 
afternoon to rest his weary 
feet. His poor, overworked 
arches—each a “Bridge of 
Sighs.” 


Main-Spring Arch Shoes 
(Walk-Over exclusively) 
put mew pep in your step. 
With them you can keep 
going at top speed right up 
to the bell. 


Smart new patterns for Fall. 


Wals-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12. 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN oneun 
1355 Broadway 557 Melrose, at 3rd 


Ave. and 149th St. 

565-7 Fulton St. YONKERS, N. Y. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 16 Main Street 

5406 Fifth Ave. PATERSON, N. J. 

7918 Fifth Ave. 181 Market Street 











to the various fatigue jobs about the 
island. They are a thrice-boiled, care- 
less crew with a grinning gift for 
bone-breaking horseplay. They wear 
reddish brown dungaree outfits and 
teamster caps with ear flaps tied over 
the peaked crown. They receive decent 
enough treatment and efforts are made 
to discover their psychological quirks, 
which efforts might well be copied by 
civilian prisons. Many of the denizens 
of the garrison guardhouse have been 
heard to express the wish that thev 
were “shakin’ off time in the Castle” 
rather than in the wooden shack in 
which they were flung after having 
been removed from the ferryboat far 
gone in drink. The Castle prisoners 
are marched about the island in col- 
umns of twos followed by nervous 
youths with fixed bayonets. When the 
column passes groups of soldiers en- 
joying the comparative freedom of or- 
dinary army life, the prisoners hoot 
contemptuous obscenities out of the 
corners of their mouths. 

The ferry slip lies behind the clus- 
ter of buildings flanking the post hos- 
pital. The skyline of the city is now 
dimmed with night. Myriad lights 
wink out over the harbor and form a 
coronet across Brooklyn Bridge. 

There is the sense of having come 
to a strange place at the gate of the 
city. —KENNETH CAMPBELL 


JOLLY JUSTICE 


T was all Evelyn’s fault. Not that 
| I was opposed to moonlight bath- 

ing, but coming back along the 
dark Westchester lane, she hit so many 
bumps that our back light wen* out. 
We were rudely acquainted with this 
fact a few minutes later when an im- 
portant little Chrysler whizzed up 
with “ Police Department” em- 
blazoned upon its side. The voice 
of the law, with a rich flavoring of 
Swedish, rang out. “Your tail-light 
bane out, buddy.” “Thank you, of- 
ficer,” said I. 

“T know how to fix it,” said Evelyn. 
“You just pull out those cute little 
fuses the way the garage man showed 
me. Here, pull out these two, and I 
guess you had better pull out that one, 
too, to make sure.” 

After complying with her request, 
I got out of the car. “The back 





light is still out,” I reported dutifully, 
“and”—as I walked around the car— 
“all of the front ones are out, too! 
You better put back those fuses.” 

“T can’t,” said Evelyn. 


“TP ve 
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HAS ACHIEVED A 
NEW CHARM OF 
EXPRESSION 


The scientific planning of the spa- 
cious rooms in Julius Tishman & 
Sons’ four new Park Avenue apart- 
ments achieves a new charm in “en 
suite” arrangement. 


More than a quarter century expe- 
rience has left its time-earned mark 
of correctness...a perfection not 
fostered by modern demand, but 
the result of consistent building for 
the better New York families. 


Immediate Occupancy 


885 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 78th St. 


9-10-12 Rooms 
888 Park Avenue 


N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


983 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 83rd St. 


9-10 Rooms 
125 East 84th Street 


Just East of Park Avenue 
6 Rooms 


For brochure of our “Park Avenue Apart- 
ments” and rental information, apply to 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS 


INCORPORATED 
Owners and Builders 
285 Madison Ave. New York 
Or Your Own Broker 


PARK AVENUE 
APARTMENTS 
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ISABEY- PARIS Inc., 485 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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M% She would # 


be a regal hostess, 


ae 






bald 
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AULTEESS dinner service and a charm- 
ing manner cannot protect the proudest 
chatelaine of the richest home from one 
criticism of departing guests. Perspiration 
odor respects not wealth, lineage or pride. 
More than two hundred years ago, Eu- 
rope’s cultured people discovered a safe 
and pleasant protection against olfactory 
offense. 
A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne, 
counteracts perspiration odor. Patted un- 
der the arms,and about the face and neck, 
it overcomes unpleasant odors for an entire 
day or evening. It is the true cologne, 
created in 1709 by Johann Maria Farina 
Gegentiber dem Julichs-Platz, Cologne, 
Ask for Farina’s Red Crest Cologne, 
Look for the Red Crest on the bottle. Use 
this true vintage cologne not only as a safe- 
guard, but as an astringent, a powder base, 
and a soothing, cooling lotion. 


Qbtainable at your drug, specialty or department store. 
Glass Bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Rea Crest 





FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER. 








thrown them away. Maybe if we 
don’t show any lights at all, the police- 
man won’t bother us.” And so we 
proceeded down the dark lane until 
we came to a red light that somebody 
had carelessly left near a hole in the 
ground, 

I picked this up and wired it to the 
rear of the car. Then I looked under 
the front seat for a flashlight. Once 
again the Chrysler whizzed up. “Now 
you bane spooning,” said the voice of 
the owner reprovingly. 

“Nonsense,” I said, “we’re mar- 
ried,” 

“Every one say that—how I know 
you hitched?” 

“Well, if we’re not,” said Evelyn, 
“we’re certainly fooling a lot of peo- 
ple.” 

“And,” I added piously, “whom 
God hath joined, let no man put 
asunder!” 

“You bane clergyman?’ 

“No—” I began, doubtfully. 

A beam of light was shot into my 
eyes. “Now I see you, you look like 
bootlegger. Where your operator’s li- 
The operator’s card was duly 
produced, “Hmmm, where your own- 
er card?” 

“T haven’t it with me,” I said after 
a fruitless search. 

“How I know it your car then?’ 

“Well, it isn’t entirely,” spoke up 
Evelyn, “but it will be in only thirty- 
five more payments.” 

“You look no good to me,” said 
the voice. “Follow my car.” And he 
chugged off, occasionally looking back 
to see if we were following. 

‘An adventure!” chirped Evelyn. 

“A damn_ nuisance!” said _ I. 
“You’ve got a rehearsal early tomor- 
row.” 


> 


cense?”’ 


b 


HE Sergeant behind the desk at 
the station house had just finished 
reading the riot act to two callow 
youths who bore all the earmarks of 
giddy depravity. The rafters still rang 
with the tirade that had been launched 
against them. 
“What are they accused of?” I 


asked the officer interestedly. “‘Sure- 
ly nothing less than arson or mur- 
der?” 


“Naw,” said the cop disgustedly, 
“they bane New Yorkers who parked 
on avenue while swimming.” 

Then the Sergeant fixed his eyes on 


me. “‘What’s the charge, officer?” 
“Parking and no owner’s card.” 


“Parking, eh?” said the man behind 


the desk, looking at Evelyn. “I was 
young myself once. Heh! Heh! 
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(ast (0*St 


CORNER OF MADISON AVE. __ ‘ 


' 


15 Story cApartment Hotel 
| gpa OCTOBER 1st) j 
oe OCCUPANCY 


¥ 


1-2-3 Rooms 
Serving Pantries — 




















112 (ntral Park South 


At Sixth Ave. 


25 Story cApartment Hotel 


Unobstructed View of Central Park 


Every Detail of 
Appointment 


Moderate Rentals 
Include Hotel 


ice 








Unfurnished or 
Furnished 


OCTOBER Ist 
OCCUPANCY 


One or More 


Rooms 
ae Serving 
pee Pantries 
p . 

ae Restaurant 


. Agent Always on Premises 


Brown, Wheelock: 
Harris Vought & Co. 


Renting Agents 






NOW OPEN 


Unfurnished or 
Furnished 


One or More 
Rooms 


Serving Pantries 


‘ Moderate tal: 
PIM | Include Meret! Saeeies 


Attractive 
Roof Bungalows 


WYNDHAM 


3 42 West Sen. Street. 


Near 5th Ave. 
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Have you ever 
met your bank: 


There are far too many people whose 
contact with their bank is their check 
book. They don’t realize that beyond 
the teller’s window lies a very human 
friendship eager to put the facilities 
of a great institution at their disposal 


to help them to a healthier estate. 


Read the column at the right and 


give us an opportunity to help you. 


QUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
Madison Avenue at 28th Street 


247 Broadway 


District Representatives: 
PHILADELPHIA: BALTIMORE + ATLANTA: SAN FRANCISCO - CHICAGO 


MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 





Examine your 
financial health 


Men readily submit to physical examina- 
tion to assure themselves that their health 
is not being endangered through neglect. 
Financial health is next in importance. 
Why neglect it? 


1. Have you asked your bank to check 
your security holdings and to advise you as 
to their latest investment rating and suit- 
ability to your needs; also have you asked 


your bank, from a knowledge of your 
present holdings and circumstances, to 
recommend advantageous future invest- 
ments? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive the Equitable | | 
Investment Memorandum, which 
outlines a plan that will enable us intelli 
gently to suggest from the present market 
those bonds offering distinct advantager 
to you. 

2. Have you taken out ample life in- 
surance to keep your family from want, 


should you die suddenly or become per- 
manently incapacitated, and have you 
given careful thought to how your in- 
surance will be paid? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of our | | 
booklet, “J’ll1 Make Assurance 
Double Sure.” It tells how, through a life 
insurance trust, you may materially in- 
crease the net amount of your estate. Ask 
your insurance agent about it, too. 


3. Have you protected your estate by 
making a will and appointing a trust 
company executor-trustee? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of the | | 
Equitable Will Memorandum and 
our booklet, How to Protect Your Estate 
and Your Family. The Will Memorandum 
is a simple form which, when filled out, 
will give your lawyer the information he 
needs in drawing your will. 

4. Have you arranged to have your 


bank assume responsibility for the prompt 
collection of interest on bonds, prompt 


collection and reinvestment of matured 
neglect? 

explaining the advantages of The L_| 
and risk of serious losses. This is a particu- 


principal and in other ways insure you 

against possible losses through personal 
If not, put a check in this square 

and you will receive our booklet 

Safe- Keeping Account. For a negligible 

charge you may avoid the burden of detail 

larly popular service with travelers. 


Tear off this column «nd matt 11 10 the near- 
est office of The Equi. bl’ Trust Company of 
New York. 
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© Stein & Blaine 


‘““Ambassador’’ in Caracul 


EVERY STEIN & BLAINE FUR COAT 
IS SLIM IN SILHOUETTE, LIGHT IN 
WEIGHT AND COMFORTABLE TO 
WEAR. EACH FUR COAT IS CREATED 
BY THE HOUSE OF STEIN & BLAINE. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street. New ‘York 
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Where’s your owner’s card, young 
man!” “JT haven’t got it with me.” 
“Well, you'll have to get it, you 
know—no card, no car! Heh! Heh!” 
“Why, it’s one-thirty and impos- 
sible to get a train or taxi to New 
York at this hour.” 

“Maybe you bane get overnight 
truck from Boston,” volunteered the 
cop. “Better yump lively though!” 

“Are you married?” asked the 
Sergeant. 

“No,” said Evelyn, as she surrepti- 
tiously slipped off her ring, “we are 
not! Would you, could you, I ask 
you,” she said to him dramatically, 
“cause me to be compromised by being 
out all night with a young man who 
cannot even afford to support a wife? 
Would you take it upon yourself to 
wreck two innocent young lives caught 
in the ruthless mesh of the law?” She 
paused and sobbed. Somehow those 
lines seemed familiar. “Say, listen,” 
I said dazedly, “I may not look like a 
married man, but—” “Ingrate!” 
she hissed, “that you have brought me 
to this.” 

The policeman stepped up and whis- 
pered into the Sergeant’s ear. “Young 
lady,” said the latter, looking fixedly 
at Evelyn, “‘you have pleaded your case 
well. Tm going to give you a sus- 
pended sentence. You may both go. 
I was young once myself. Heh! 
Heh!” 

“T guess that oration got him,” 
said Evelyn, as she stepped over the 
threshold. “Let’s go before he de- 
mands a curtain call!” 

“Just a minute, young man,” called 
out the voice behind the desk. “Your 
wife,” it added in a lowered voice, 
“is quite an actress. The officer tells 
me that she practically quoted those 
lines from “Tia Juana,’ which he saw 
at the Mamaroneck Playhouse. Do 
you—ahem—think that you could get 
me a coupla passes for the New York 
opening? I used to be young myself. 
Heh! Heh! - 

—Emite C. SCHNURMACHER 





A large and jolly crowd of women 
spent the day with Mrs. John Adams last 
week quilting. Friendly, happy associa- 
tion is good medicine for us all.—High 
Point (Ga.) News. 


And, quilts are useful, too. 


HONEY—AIl forgiven; come home Fri- 
day; dogs sick; start life over. BABE.— 
Adv. in The World. 


The perfect setting for a fresh 
Start. 








Soo ted 
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THE LOVELY WEAVES 





Ga CANNOT FAIL TO NOTICE THE 

TABLE COVERING.... Constantly before 
the eye! Continuously subject to touch! 
Linen Damask is the correct table cover- 
ing! Only the lovely weaves of Irish and 
Scottish tablecloths could have won such uncompro- 
mising approval of accepted social usage for Linen 
Damask....In such constant demand for centuries, 
the art of the damask weave has been brought to its 
highest refinement and the cost to you far less than 
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OF CELT AND SCOT 








its reputation implies....SEND FOR 
THIS BOOKLET....Emily Post, author of 
“Etiquette”, the Blue Book of Social 

Usage, has written an introductory chapter 
on table coverings. The editor of a leading 
magazine has written descriptions of table settings 
and color.combinations. Complete information for 
the hostess. Sent on receipt of 25 cents. Address 
Dept. 9-Y, The Irish & Scottish Linen Damask 
Guild, Inc., 260 West Brc:idway, New York, N. Y. 


: LINEN DAMASK - < 


TABLECLOTHS 
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Black 
Antelope 


...anew material 
...1n a new crea- 
tion, presented by 
Cammeyer for 
Autumn. This 
black ante- 

lope sandal $16-50 


ammeye 


46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 


















SEPTEMBER 10, 1927 


THE SKY LINE 


A Madison Avenue Block 
Completed — The Park 
Central — Phantoms of 
Delight around the Plaza 


| EW YORK 
4 has gone 
right on building, 
regardless of vaca- 
tions, tennis tour- 
neys and polo con- 
tests. Compara- 
tively few of the Steel Workers’ 
Union took on the New York Yacht 
Club cruise, and the dull, gray weather 
of the current season has made them 








satisfied to stay in town, to create 
noise and confusion in their own mer- 
ry way. Aided and abetted by the 
bricklayers, they have managed to 
complete a number of new buildings 
for fall occupancy so that natives, re- 
turning from their summer outings, 
may say, with bright originality, “My, 
how New York changes!” 

A new spot in the cityscape is at 270 
Madison Avenue, where the Thomp- 
son Starrett Company has just unveiled 
the Alexander Wilson Building. 
“Alexander Wilson?” I asked myself. 
The name suggested eminent states- 
men. It is, as a matter of fact, that 
of the excellent fruiterer and provider 
of table delicacies de luxe, opulent 
steamer-baskets, Dimitrino cigarettes, 
mammoth grapes, and other exotic im- 
portations. His business having out- 
grown his corner quarters, he is spread- 
ing out in the ground floor of this 
new building, above which are offices. 
Sloan & Robertson are the designers 
and have shown, after their impressive 
Graybar Building, that they can apply 
their skill successfully to a less ex- 
acting problem, that of an inside plot 
with a single street facade. 

This elevation is simple and vigor- 
ous. I was impressed with the fine 
upshoot of the vertical piers, which 
are emphasized by the recessed window 
openings and the panels beneath them. 
The setbacks at the top form a large 
bay, flanked by the rising superstruc- 
ture, and the detail throughout is 
strong and in good scale. The Wil- 
son Building completes the modern- 
izing of the west side of this block 
and adds the most interesting note to 
an already excellent sample of what 
the new business section can be. 


HE decorators have had their way 
with the Park Central on Seventh 








THE NEW YORKER 


















































WHILE THE BROAD-TOWN MODEL IS 


ENTIRELY ADMIRABLE IN THE BALANCE 
EFFECTED BETWEEN BREADTH OF 
SHOULDER AND LENGTH OF BODY, THE 
HY-NOTCH LAPEL TREATMENT 
REPRESENTS THE MOST SIGNIFICANT, 


FORWARD STEP [IN DESIGNING. 


FIFTY-FIVE DOLLARS 


AND MORE 
REA DY-TO-PUT-ON 


TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 


THE 


Py iB! 
enens 
SED 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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ACCURACY 


WITH 


CERTAINTY 


Upa.u & BaLtou attach 
to every watch sold by the 
house a tag testifying to 
its accuracy. ( Upatt & 
Ba.tuou -certified watches 
are made to a standard 
which calls for nothing 
less than perfection. 


Usalle Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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Avenue, at Fifty-fifth Street—and 
how! I have already commented on 
the architecture of this huge hotel 
which, in its further completion, still 
impresses me as a creditable piece of 
work. The designers, by the way, 
ought to file their names with the of- 
fice management; my inquiries there 
elicited the names of the _ builders, 
Lanzner & Baer, but I was told the 
office knew nothing about the archey- 
tecks—a condition of ignorance which 
is all too common. Painstaking_re- 
search develops the fact that they are 
Gronenberg & Leuchtag, names not 
easy to remember, to be sure, but in 
the Park Central they have designed a 
building to which they can point with 
reasonable pride. 

It is a pity that the decorative fea- 
tures of the interior could not have 
been studied more seriously. I suf- 
fered, personally, from an impression 
of incoherence and wildness, an at- 
tempt to do too many stunts. In the 
frieze of the north lobby is a series of 
large illustrations which, in subject 
matter, skip lightly from Chaucer’s 
Southwark through Egypt, by way of 
Madrid, to “A Little Supper in a 
Boudoir” under one of the Looeys. 
I could not rid myself of the im- 
pression that I had seen all these paint- 
ings years ago in almost any one of 
the Broadw: ay hotels, long gone by. 


I PASSED, with a sinking sensation, 
through the two central rooms— 
one equipped with a dancing floor over 
which a disturbing ceiling and stab- 
bing lights afflicted my _ sensitive 
eyes; the other, supposedly a dining- 
and tea-room, in apple-green with 
Adam reminiscences. I arrived with 
a sigh of relief in the south lobby, 
where John Scott Williams has done 
a restful and harmonious panorama 
of moving events by flood and field, 
the incidents of which are tied to- 
gether by a silvery color-scheme and 
1 patina which, I am told, is attained 
by an admixture of whites of eggs 
pplied with the pigment. Mr. Wil- 
liams’ work is interesting and _ illus- 
trates what might have been done 
elsewhere to great advantage. 

On a mezzanine floor are a number 
of private dining- -rooms, varied in size 
for the intimate supper party and the 
formal ten-dollar banquet. Willy Po- 
gany and his associates have done these 
and they are gay and amusing, par- 
ticularly the Persian Room with its 
latticed windows and frescoed peris 
over whom crouch sympathetic djinns. 
This is, distinctly, a romantic emdroit, 
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A locked bag, a lost key, a candalized 
porter, bard-hearted passengers, and 
an unhappy man, ¢ ¢ ° 





Avoid unpleasant situations like this by 
always having a Sesamee Lock—like the 
man in the lower berth. e ¢ 











oe LOCKS on your luggage 
make it accessible and safe at all 
times - Just flick the wheels to your own 
secret combination - Instantly the lock 
springs open as if by magic- And the 
wonderful part of it is, you select and 
set the combination yourself— merely 
by pressing a small button and turning the 
wheels to numbers that stick by you, closer 
than keys - your street address - birthday 
- telephone number—invent your own . 
Your combination opens everything you 
have - equipped with Sesamee - It works 


just as easily in the dark, ¢#¢ + ¢@ 


TOTrnneyerernnery nT f ALOPIETEOEVEN ESET EVINETETEN ETT ANTTTNNTY 





SESAMEE COMPANY > > 





¢ @ PADLOCK ¢ 
YOU WILL FEEL SAFER WHEN 
YOU HAVE DISCARDED THI 
KEYS TO YOUR GOLF BAG, 
GARAGE, LOCKER, SPARE TIRE, 
CELLARETTE, ETC. SESAMEE 
PADLOCKS ARE MADE IN 
THREE CONVENIENT SIZES, 
GUARANTEED RUST-PR®OF. 
PRICES « + « + + $3.75 TO $4.50. 


nT 1 Tidal 


HARTFORD 


Py 





“SESAMFE EQUIPPED LUGGAGE MAY BE 
PURCHASED AT THESE NEW YORK STORES” 


Abercrombie & Fitch 
B, Altman & Company 
Barnett Bears 
Browning, King & Co, 
L. M. Blumstein 

Mark Cross Company 
Coloniai Trunk & Bag 
John Daniells & Sons 
Doyle Brothers 

Gem Luggage Shop 

Ss. Garfunkel 

Arthur Gilmore, Inc. 
Gordon's Luggage Shop 


Flanders Gift & 
Luggage Shop 

Philip Hall 

Lord & Taylor 

R. H. Macy & Co. 

Majestic Luggage Shop 

Martin & Martin, Inc, 

James McCreery 

Saks & Company 

John Wanamaker 

Waldorf Luggage Shop, Inc. 

H. Wiessman 

Isracl Wiesenthal 


SESAMEE PADLOCKS ARE SOLD AT THI 
FOLLOWING NEW YORK STORES 


\bercrombie & Fitch 
B. Altman & Co. 
Brill Brothers 
Browning King & Co, 
Crouch & Fitzgerald 
Mark Cross Company 
Stephen J. Feron 
Hammacher, 
Schlemmer & Co. 


Haynes Griffin 

Radio Service, Inc. 
C. Klauberg & Bros. 
Martin & Martin 
Roberts, Inc. 
A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
F. R. Tripler & Co, 
Von Lengerke & Detmold 
Edw, Weck & Son, Inc 


CONNECTICUT 
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Move-men know furniture . 


learn to tell the good from the cheap . . 








"1 nl, Men, atid’ bop 





. they smash so much that they 
Did you ever notice 


how respectfully they handle pieces of Slack-Rassnick make ? 


. .« That is because they recognize what is beyond their best 


smashing powers .. . 
built to endure 


Cae. we 


Never move the old and insecure. 


see this fine furniture 


To be had of the Makers only 


Slack, Rassnich & Co, 


MAKERS OF FINE 


FURNITURE 


SINCE 1885 


730 Fifth Avenue 
4th floor, Heckscher Building, at 57th St. 


0 O M § 
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Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By CuNARD- ANCHOR new oil burners; 
rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


6§ days, $600 to $1700 
THE MEDITERRANEAN 


ss ‘‘Transylvania”’ sailing Jan. 25 


24th cruise, including Madeira, Lis- 
bon, (Madrid) Spain, (Granada) Al- 
giers, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, 15 days Palestine and 
Egypt, the Riviera, Havre, (Paris) 
Europe stop-over. 

8th World Cruise (Westward) 

Jan. 16; 125 days, $1250 to $3000. 
4th Norway Cruise June 30; 52 days, $600 to $1,300 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 





RENGs ROSENTHAL 


520 MADISON AVE, 
NEWYORK; ; 
INVITES YoU To VIEW 
HER LATEST 
iMPoRTATIONS. 
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the sort of thing in which Pogany is 
well nigh supreme, for he is one of 
the few artists able to combine serious 
artistic ability with a craftily expressed 
gaiety and sense of humor. 


HE large Colonial Room, with 

an amusing wall treatment along 
scenic-paper lines, misses the refined 
scale and dignity of this exacting style. 
The complicated over-doors, for in- 
stance, might distress a close student 
of the American Wing. On the north- 
east corner is a jovial Gothic Room 
which is much more successful, a room 
which invites robust joy. The Italian 
Room, too, in the opulent school of 
Veronese, is not at all a bad place in 
which to throw a party. All in all, 
Mr. Pogany and his associates seem 
more at home in the romantic styles 
than in those of classic derivation. The 
Park Central may well impress the 
generality; more exacting critics will 
regret that this very real opportunity 
for decoration has not been taken a 
little more seriously. 

There is a fine eighty-foot swim- 
ming pool in the basement with spring- 
boards at various levels for the mer- 
men and maidens who form the most 
attractive decorative features of this 
cool retreat. 

To turn to the outside once more, 
I deplore the necessity of the heavy 
marquise which bisects the dignified 
columns of the Seventh Avenue eleva- 
tion, as I do also the sprawling electric 
sign on the roof. But I realize that 
to hope for artistic perfection in this 
commercial age is probably just a bit 
silly. 


T is not possible as yet to comment 
fairly on the new silhouette of 
Fifth Avenue at Fifty-ninth Street, 
for, as I write, the scaffoldings of the 
Sherry-Netherland tower still 
However, the delicate 


are 
partly in place. 
gold fléche which is appearing is dis- 
tinctly encouraging. It has been my 
fortune to drive through Central Park 
many times this summer and I often 
take the West 
view of this group of new buildings, 
The foreground 
The 
the landscape and garden accessories, 
the very planting, are all charmingly) 
Victorian, and of course the swans on 
the lake help a lot. Beyond rise the 
towers of our new city, phantoms of 
delight. 

It is a lovely picture, with a fore- 
ground of Yesterday and a skyline of 
-T-SQUARF 


Drive because of the 


seen across the lake. 


is old-fashioned. boat-houses, 


‘Tomorrow. 





THE NEW YORKER 




















‘Go meet the oft expressed desires of women from all America who 
cherish Russeks youthful styles for the mature figure, we have opened 


| Ghe Gallery of Women’s Cfashions 


a vast assemblage of the winsome modes of youth, in both the usual and the larger sizes 
8 y 8 


36 to 46 46 to 56 
Americas-Aost Beautiful Store 
Ghe Gallery of Women’s Fashions has been pictured by Louis Ruyl, the celebrated Yb , ; 
etcher. On request, a color print u i/l be sent with the compliments of Russeks. ) FIFTH AVENUE 


At 36% Strees- 
NEW YORK 


























"Stepping high with those new Kelly-S pring fields, aren't you, George?” 


“Nope! Just got the best—doesn’t cost any more.” 
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MOTORS 


Chrysler Panels — Benz 
Invasion—Stock Car 
Comment 





EELING that 

there is a need 
for an equivalent of 
Margaret Sanger in 
the mechanical! 
world, we neverthe- 
less have faithfully 
attended a flock of automobile births 
since last reporting on new models. 

The latest arrival in the Chrysler 
family, the 72, isa redhead. The spe- 
cial top to the engine, which is de- 
signed to take the high-test fuels 
such as ethyl gas, comes as standard 
equipment on the roadster of this line, 
as well as on the 62 and 52 roadsters., 

Persons devoted to design have been 
keeping an eye open for this 72 road- 
ster, which is the lineal descendant of 
the original 70 runabout that first 
made the Chrysler fame. Again this 
manufacturer has made a bid for style 
leadership. Panels are the motif. 
Banished from his consideration is the 
coveted streamline wherein many 
makers made such efforts to conceal 
the doors and to minimize the break 
between body and running-board (a la 
Dietrich). Like the feminine figure 
of the Gay Nineties, the fundamental 
structure of the vehicle is admitted, 
and emphasized. The main body otf 
the car is light, with dark rumble deck 
and dark hood top. The doors are 
light, surrounded by a dark molding. 
Likewise a dark molding separates the 
body from a light apron and running- 
board. Hence the effect of a series of 
panels instead of a flat expanse. The 
result is yachtlike. 

The new line of Chryslers is several 
inches longer than its predecessors. 
The engine and springs are now 
mounted on rubber. ‘The radiator is 
higher, with more gleam of nickel. 
The closed cars, as was true of some 
of the 1927 models, have the blunt 
military front. Nash has featured this 
type of front in certain models and it 
is used with éclat in the Jordan Tom- 
boy. 


HILE chattering about body 

fronts we are moved to call at- 
tention to the triple protection against 
glare afforded by Willys-Knight. In 
these cars the roof is carried forward 
beyond the windshield, forming a 
visor. In addition there is a flat visor, 
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Leen that Saves 


tz end of the first year at the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel establishes a record of success in pro- 
viding modern apartment hotel homes in keeping 
with the needs of present day life. New Yorkers 
sensed the marked advantages offered here by 
leasing 80% of the suites before the opening day. 
Their judgment is reaffirmed by the unusual 
number of renewed leases. Residents have en- 


joyed the comfort and freedom of luxurious 


homes without household cares. 

Secluded in the quiet beauty of Washington 
Square and lower Fifth Avenue, this hotel is 
halfway between the downtown financial district 
and the midtown shopping, theater and _ busi- 
ness section. 

The spacious suites, some duplex with salons 
of double ceiling height and private roof ter- 
races, are complete homes. 


A an apartment hotel which set new and higher 
standards of comfort and convenience, Hotel 
White is rounding out its second year. It first 
made luxurious living economical by eliminating 
waste space within the apartment, doing away 
with dining rooms and servants’ quarters. 

The tasks of housekeeping and the supervision 
of servants were assumed by a management well 
known for its ability to satisfy even the unspoken 
desires of guests. 

The location, a five-minute stroll from Grand 
Central, saves hours a week for active people. 
Executives in the Grand Central district find its 
Adam dining room, on Murray Hill, a preferred 
restaurant for luncheon. 

Perched atop the building is a glass-enclosed 
solarium with garden promenade. From here one 
views New York in its pleasantest profile. 


1-2-3 OR MORE ROOMS 


with a bath for each chamber, may be leased for long or short term, furnished or 
unfurnished. Every apartment has a serving pantry. Maid service is included in 
the conservative rentals. A choice of desirable suites are ready for occupancy. The 
management at both addresses will be delighted to show the available apartments 


FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL 


Fifth Avenue and Ninth Street — Stuyvesant 6410 


HOTEL WHITE 


Lexington Ave, and 37th St. — Lexington 1200 


OSCAR WINTRAB, Managing Director 











“MEMBER IN GOOD STANDING” WITH THE YOUNGER SET! 





OU are as likely to meet with 
Fatima’s inviting aroma along the trout streams of the Cas- 
cades as on the breezy beaches of the Gulf. For wherever 
the younger set is pleasure bent, this favored cigarette is 


“one of the crowd.” 


Ge ATIMA 





A few cents more — for the best that money can buy 

















FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE NEw YORKER, 

25 West 45th Street, New York. 

Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 
1 Year—$5.00 [] 2 Years—$7.00 


| ae | 


(Postace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 


three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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or eyeshade, under the overhang of the 
roof. And third, the windshield is of 
the type which tilts outward. ‘This 
tilt helps when driving in storms or 
against a stream of night traffic. None 
of these devices of Willys is in any 
sense new, but in their adroit combina- 
tion they cause us to throw our cap 
several inches in the air. 


grenade All - American Six 
roadster is a pleasant departure 
from the usual body ftailleur. ‘The 
molding around the curved door is like 
the profile of the bobbed hair of Col- 
leen Moore. If you are not attentive 
to such matters, you may recall the 
shape of the door on the ancient pump- 
kin-like British coaches. Packard 
from time to time has used this type 
of door outline, but in Oakland, with 

heavy border against a light back- 
ground, the design is particularly evi- 
dent. 


2 pepe continues to make 
progress without having or arous- 
ing hysteria. ‘The first big step in 
modernizing this car was made in 
1925 when the Model 30 was issued, 
setting a high standard in that price 
class ($1,000-$1,200 delivered). The 
current models have been the result of 
steady refinements, adding gas strain- 
er, oil filter, ash receivers, self-locking 
ignition, gas gauge on dash. ‘The 
motor in this automobile is unusually 
cool, feeling small effects from hill- 
climbing or long runs at reasonably 
high speeds, Its defect when first in- 
troduced was slow starting, but in this 
it has been improved upon. In the 
1928 models, one notes a gratifying 
narrowing of the windshield posts. 


| tail we are pleased 
to report, faces without flinch- 
ing the fact of which sex smokes the 
most: the cigarette lighter is in the 
rear of the car. 

The sedan of this invasion from 
Stuttgart is insidiously designed to win 
the feminine heart. Its : appearance is 
somewhat similar to the Little Mar- 
mon, its length a trifle less than the 
Hupmobile Six, and its price $3,900 
rolled up to your front door. It is the 
interior fittings which are seductive. 
The horn, for instance, is operated by 
a little rim atop the steering wheel. 
Touch this hoop at any point and the 
trumpet sounds. In the usual place 
of the horn button is a disc which dims 
the lights. The other light controls 
are on the dash. ‘The front seats, 
contrary to usual practice in a four- 
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door car, are individual and may be 
idjusted for leg room. ‘The rear seat 
is canted slightly backward, deep-dish 
fashion. 

The vehicle is not a formal, chauf- 
feur-driven affair, but is constructed in 
the spirit cztime. ‘There are curtains 
not only for the back and sides, but 
ilso, if you please, there is a shade 
which may be pulled down over the 
windshield. 


MONG the automobile announce- 

ments which give us a slight at- 
tack of ennui are the palpitating state- 
ments of several houses concerning the 
speeds which their products have made 
n stock-car races. We do not doubt 
the honesty of their affirmations, but 
we refuse to be impressed. ‘The word 
stock is supposed by the man in the 
street to mean an everyday common 
varden variety of automobile. But 
who can deny, and we pause for a 
reply, that often in such races the ve- 
hicle is stripped of fenders or other 
usual accessories, that sometimes a spe- 
cial gear ratio is used, and that it is 
nly human nature to put into play the 
most tuned-up car, driven by the foxi- 
est driver. 

Always constructive in our com- 
ments, we have at hand a solution in 
the best American tradition. Let a 
Stock Car Committee be named con- 
sisting of Jane Addams, Samuel Un- 
termyer and Charles Evans Hughes. 
These reputable citizens will steal 
long Broadway at 2 A.M. and, break- 
ng the plate-glass windows under 
police supervision will snatch stock 
cars, any stock cars, that are on dis- 
play. “hey will then proceed to the 
Velodrome and race madly until dawn, 
innouncing the results in the 9 A.M. 
dition ot the Evening Journal. ‘The 
decision of the committee will be 
final. —NIcHOLAS Trorr 


A champagne appetite’s 
A curse 
7 United to a 
“Pale dry” purse. 
How easy is it 
‘To be reckless 
Till one finds oneself 
Quite chequeless. 
And dining Jane must lose 
Its pleasure 
If the damage 
ne must measure. 
Yet rather Jane, and bankruptcy 
Than girls who preach economy. 
—MARGARETIA MANNING 





The 
STARCHED COLLAR SET 


Off campus—in town—about the fra- 
ternity houses and club houses during 
the evening. 

Starched collars are it. 

The noon-day clubs—the club cars— 

The offices of banks—insurance 
companies— 

Wherever appearance is an asset 

The starched collar is required. 

Men will wear starched collars— 
white, or of very modest colored pat- 
terns —in town and in business. 

Soft collars on shirts will be the 
thing for the country and the car. 


ARROW COLLARS 














tn 
to 





CThe Luxury Cruise to the 
cMediterranean 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation—Luxuri- 
ous comfort, perfect service, enjoyable entertainment 
on board the “Rotterdam.” Scenic splendor, strange 
and thrilling sights in interesting Old World lands, 
By the famous “Rotterdam” 7th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 2, 1928 


Under the HoLtanp-AmeriIcaA LINE’S own management 


THE “ROTTERDAM” 


24,170 tons register 
37,190 tons displacement 







Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and comfort 
of her appointments, the surpassing excellence of her cuisine and 
the high standards of service and management on board. 

71 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Naples (first call), Tunis, Athens, nstantinople, Beirut, Haifa, Jerusalem 
(the Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, 
Naples (second call), Monaco, and the Riviera. Carefully planned Shore 
Excursions. Stop-over in Europe. Number of guests limited. 


Cost of Cruise $955 up 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge of Shore Excursions 
For choice selection of accommodations make reservations NOW 

















Illustrated Folder “¥”’ t 
ustrated Folder on request to 
HOLLAND - AMERICA LINE gree ineuny Conlons 
21-24 State St., New York WEST INDIES 
; by the superb oil 
Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Chicago, ng S.S. VEENDAM 
Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, AFRICA Sth AMERICA 
New oe Los Angeles, San Francisco, Mexico EGYPT, EUROPE 
City, Montreal, Winnipeg. oil 
Oy Se OLENDAM 
Or any authorized Steamship Agent. on 
_———— 

















LEADING HATTERS e 


Oo ATS 


ee NEW YORK’S 


Dobbs “ 
OvE* 


In suitable weights for first cool days of Autumn and Coats to 
match the weather’s moods the season through. Coats for men 
who enjoy distinction in their attire—for men who delight in the 
finest imported fabrics, smart lines, and those niceties of hand- 
tailoring and detail that one finds only in Dobbs Coats. Ready to 
slip on — at all three Dobbs Shops - Dobbs Camel Hair Coats. 
The man who knows the joy and comfort of a Dobbs Camel 
Hair Coat will never be without one— Dobbs Camel Hair Coats 


in a variety of weights—in natural and a selection of colors. 


Dobbs & Co 


FIFTH AVENUE e 
at 32nd St. 


FIFTH AVENUE e 
at 50th St. 


MADISON AVENUE 
at 40th St. 
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Aerobatics and a Chica 
New York—T 


date 


HE _ fashion, 

started by the 
elegant Mr. Tun- 
ney, of making 
one’s way to the 
ring by airplane 
promises to spread to 
non-combatants and 
a number of fans expect to fly to the 
Dempsey-Tunney soirée. 

The Messrs. Cook have been work- 
ing to make it possible for one to take 
the trip in two daylight flights, leaving 
New York the morning of the twen- 
ty-second, getting out at Cleveland to 
stretch a bit, and reaching Chicago in 
time for dinner at the Stevens. “The 
plan is then to proceed to a special 
section of ringside seats from which, 
with luck, the more important blows 
would be visible—you know ringside 
seats. As tentatively arranged, the re- 
turn starts the morning of the twenty- 
third, taking the air-mail route 
over the emergency landing fields 
which a thoughtful government has 
provided at distances of twenty miles 
all along the way. In accordance with 
their usual table d’hdte practice, 
Thomas Cook & Son will charge $575 
for the round trip, including in this 
everything, even the ticket for the 
fight. As long as you are to spend 
the better part of two days in close 
company with from three to seven 
other passengers (if the flight is made), 
you might make sure of their approxi- 
mate congeniality before starting. 





ESS venturesome fans may still be 
very snug aboard the Twentieth 
Century Limited, which will consist of 
an exceptional number of coaches, and 
on which it is not necessary to make the 
acquaintance of anyone but the porter. 
Those who are wavering over the trip 
for fear of not getting comfortable 
hotel accommodations need hesitate no 
longer, for the recently opened Hotel 
Stevens provides for 3,000 guests, is 
the world’s largest hotel, and is slated 
to deal a terrible blow to the patron- 
izing visitor from Manhattan. If 
you care for that sort of thing, the 
Stevens has its own candy factory, 
an operating room, sixty carloads of 
mattresses and the largest ballroom in 
the world. I am sure you catch the 
idea. al 
A rejuvenated hotel which has en- 
deared itself to this department by not 
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trying to break a world’s record of 
any sort is the new Palmer House, 
which may or may not have been com- 
pleted when you were last in Chicago 
on that meat deal. The hotel is 
decorously furnished in early Ameri- 
can style and has a number of pleas- 
ant features, including a private recep- 
tion room on each floor, where one 
may respectably entertain guests with- 
out keeping them in the lobby: this is 
travertine with a vaulted ceiling and 
not very cozy. One entire floor is 
reserved for women travelling alone. 
Unless you are used to sleeping in the 
shadow of the Elevated, I suggest a 
room above the tenth floor, as the 
Loop, if my childhood recollections 
are to be believed, is a shade more 
tumultuous than Times Square at 8:15 
of an evening. 


AKING a social leap of some 
dimensions, I now pass to those 
correct persons who are about to pack 
themselves off for one of the Vir- 
ginia resorts. The old Southern fami- 
lies which have been spending a gen- 
teel summer at the springs are now 
returning to the stir of metropolitan 
life in Norfolk or Richmond, leaving 
a clear field to the Yankee in search 
of good weather and golf. 

White Sulphur continues to hold 
its head high and can be reached on 
the special train that leaves the Penn- 
sylvania Station at 5:45 every after- 
noon. 

The Greenbrier Hotel is the place 
to stay, and you may make reserva- 
tions at the Plaza in New York with- 
out any of this nonsense about tele- 
graphing ahead. ‘Tennis is still taken 
very seriously at White Sulphur, and 
the several golf courses have had their 
turf disturbed by some of the best- 
known players in the country. Be- 
sides the strenuous element, there is a 
crowd of nice old ladies who swear by 
the cure and encourage their daughters 
to take a beauty nap before the thé 
dansant hour, when the athletes of 
their sex are all muscle-bound. 

The Casino, at which the frivolous 
affairs are conducted, has recently been 
enlarged to include sleeping quarters 
for twenty bachelors, and a number of 
cottages are available for families with 
children who would otherwise get un- 
derfoot in the lobby of the hotel. As 
for riding—you probably think of Vir- 
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“The Aquitania Sails At 
~ Midnight—” Carrying.... 








“A passenger list that reads like the Directory of Directors . . . 
inlaid with Burke . . . and garnished with selections from the 
Social Register . . . 


“Deck-chairs furnished with faces out of ‘Spur’ and “Town and 
Country’. . . the ‘Tatler’ and the ‘Bystander.’ 


“Food that you'd find at Claridge’s—or Shepheard’s, in Cairo . 
or a country house in ‘Bucks’ or ‘Herts,’ where prime-ministers 
week-end ... 


“Louis (himself) . . . a maitre d’hotel de-luxe—whose gift for menus 
will make of six days on the AQUITANIA a pilgrimage sacred to 
the connoisseur and the gourmet . . . 


“Service that a prince found only praise for... 


“Rooms with bath ... that are a personal tribute to the taste and 
perception (and the exigent standards of comfort) . . . of our 
trans-Atlantic house-guests . . . 


“And—a “county-family” atmosphere— (days careless, informal, 
‘sporting’ in Chanel jerseys, and Harris tweeds; nights brilliant, 
leisurely, gay, with the air electric with great names flung back 
and forth)... that is the accustomed environment of the sort of 
people who “cross Cunard”... 


THE AQUITANIA SAILS 
TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 


October 5 October 26 


November 16 


CUNARD LINE 


September 14 





See Your Local Agent 
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AU REGIME LACTE ! 








Genuinely French! 


INNOXA 


This ideal liquid cleanser 


Now imported 
for the first time. 


LAIT 


“The 
Milk Diet 
for 


the Skin” 


hitherto enjoyed exclu 
sively by the favored few 


who go to Paris every 
year, is now within the 


reach of all. 


Created by 


DoctTeur F. Desat, 


Fra 


ncee's Foremost Dermatologist 


Featured by 
B. ALTMAN & Co. 
BONWIT TELLER 
FRANKLIN SIMON 
Lorp & TAYLOR 
McCRrREERY 
SAKS FIFTH AVENUE 
STERN Bros. 


ABRAHAM & STRAUS 


And the leading stores 
throughout the country 








ginia in terms of mint and thorough- 
breds already, so I shall spare you. 

At Virginia Hot Springs the Home- 
stead servants are brushing up on the 
quaint dialect which is demanded by 
the September patrons and a very gay 
and acceptable crowd is arriving. ‘The 
Homestead, as you know, is luxurious 
to the standards of a Cecil de Mille 
and provides, among other elegant 
touches, a special bellboy for each 
guest, who may, for all I know, sleep 
on the mat outside of marse’s door. 
Besides the orthodox sports, a great 
to-do is made over the surreys in which 
the more sedate guests may admire the 
scenery. ‘The social life of the day 
reaches its peak after dinner, when a 
number of décolletée ladies and their 
escorts sweep into the Crystal Room 
and are served Albert’s famous coffee 
out of little jade cups. By far the 
most popular evening amusement is 
the moving-picture show provided by 
a thoughtful management which per- 
mits one to smoke and read subtitles 
aloud to one’s heart’s content—thus 
winning many confirmed grouches 
over to the Infant Art. Reservations 
for the Homestead may be made at the 


Ritz-Carlton. 


NEW Virginia resort which will 

make its impression by the crowd 
it draws this autumn is Virginia 
Beach, a few miles out ef Norfolk. 
‘The Cavalier Hotel, which has a won- 
derful beach and handsome tiled 
swimming pool, is still very new. 
The country-club life thereabout 1s 
charming in the best Stephen Foster 
manner, with a great deal of good 
riding. There is an excellent golf 
club open to guests of the hotel, and 
the Princess Anne Hunt Club prides 
itself on its thoroughbred horses and 
its hounds, which were trained by the 
omnipresent Joe Thomas. Added to 
all this, the ocean behaves itself very 
well at this point, and there is a de- 
cently removed beach resort of the 
Rockaway variety to which one goes 
on slumming parties and takes in the 
sights of a colony which is for all the 
world like Harlem gone Caucasian. 
‘To reach Virginia Beach, take the Old 
Dominion Line from New York to 
Norfolk, provided you can get passage 
on the Robert E. Lee or the George 
Washington. You may go aboard at 
New York at one in the afternoon and 
arrive in Norfolk at—of all hours— 
seven in the morning. Rather than 
accept the second-best offering of this 
line, you might go by rail to Balti- 
more in time to catch the six-thirty 
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q Autumn has burst full-blown 


J 


upon the ROOSEVELT GRILL 


... You feel it in the richer 
rythm of the music... the 
brighter sparkle of the atmos- 


phere . 


.. the enticing dishes 


that the menu provides ... 


Never w 


as the Grill more mag- 


netic than now .. . never, so 
popular!— Step in for dinner 


before 


stepping out... 


Tonight, if you can make it! 


EDDIE ELKINS 


and his Roosevelt Orchestra 


The 


ROOSEVELT 


Madison 


Avenue at 45th Stree! 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing “Diredor 
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Chesapeake Line steamer for Nor- 
folk—a pleasant overnight trip on a 
boat which rates somewhere in_ be- 
tween the Berengaria and the Wee- 
hawken ferry and on which you should 
sternly refuse anything less than the 
royal suite. —G. P. 


A GOOD SCHOOL FOR 
THE CHILDREN 


HE children need a_ good 
school,”’ I said. 
“Humph, more money,” 
vrunted the male parent. 

“4 modern school, to develop their 
individualities, stimulate their creative 
instincts, fit them to live harmoniously 
in the modern world.” 

“And to save our furniture from 
total destruction,” added the children’s 
father. 

“Can you suggest a good school for 
my children?” I asked my partner at 
bridge that afternoon. She did. In 
the next twenty-four hours I also 
asked the iceman, the doctor, the 
landlord’s agent, the manicurist, my 
husband’s secretary, the traffic officer 
at Seventh Avenue and 135th Street, 
the information clerk at Grand Cen- 
tral and Mister Foster. And they did. 
I wrote to the Cosmopolitan and Pho- 
toplay and the National Geographic 
and Field and Stream and the Morti- 
ciaws Journal and the Permanent 
\Vaver and Hairdresser. And they did. 
There’s nothing like being thorough. 
Then I got a taxi. 


KNOCKED hopefully at the door 

of the Pastoral Playground. It 
was lodged in a quaint little twelve- 
story apartment house, next to a pic- 
turesque little six-story public garage. 
The traffic officer had recommended it 
most ardently, and why not? A su- 
perior young gentleman with English 
clothes, enthroned beyond a_ purple 
bowl of orange nasturtiums, made me 
realize instantly that I had made an 
irretrievable error in wearing last 
vear’s hat. 


“We have only two vacancies for 


next term,” he informed me. “One in 
group twenty-six and one in group 
ninety-four. May I ask how old your 
children are?” 

“Twenty-six and ninety-four,” I 
reflexed promptly. 

He plunged into the higher cate- 
chism: “Before we can consider any 


application it is necessary that we be 
fully acquainted with a child’s back- 











iy , ee a Quebec 






— 
. 
































VISIT QUEBEC 


in her autumn brilliance 


VERY autumn, Chateau Frontenac receives guests who come, 

year after year, to look upon her brilliant woodlands.... 
scarlet of maples, gold of poplar and birch, deep-blue river, solemn 
dusk of pine. 

You waken in the morning to a hundred miles of tapestry spread 
in the clear light of the Northern autumn... you breakfast with 
appetite... grape-fruit 4 la Canadienne, filled with maple-syrup; 
porridge; the world-famous Chateau sausages and hot cakes. 

You stroll along the high cliff streets of the old Norman city... 
here a vista through grey limestone courtyards to a wrought-iron 
balcony where a young priest paces in a shaft of sun . . . there, the 
clear boys’ voices of the Basilica choir chanting the music of 
Palestrina... grandméte in a Norman cap... jig-tunes from a 
fiddle in Sous-le-Cap Street ...capotes, furs. 

You drive out to the Citadel... past the tall shaft which says 
simply, ‘Here died Wolfe, victorious’... you motor through 
field and farm and woodland... such colour, such a picturesque 
peasantry, such harvest-homes in the style of 300 years ago . . . you 
golf at Montmorency ... Always the deep comfort and old-world 
peace of the Chateau welcomes you home. Come this autumn to 
Québec .. . Information at Canadian Pacific, 344 Madison Ave., 
at 44th, New York; 405 Boylston St., Boston; or write to Chateau 
Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 
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Gunther Model of Natural Grey 
Broadtail with Silver Fox Collar. 





( onnoissenrs 


Gunther designers are connoisseurs 
of fine skins and students of Paris 
fashions. Most important of all— 
they know the art of adapting the 
proper fur to the silhouette. Therein 
lies the true art of the modern foxrreur. 


Gunther 


FURS 


FIFTH AVENUE at 36th STREET 
FOUNDED 1820 
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ground, Are both parents normal?” 

For the children’s sake I decided to 
forgive and forget all that I had said 
to their father last night. But I knew 
the young man didn’t believe me. 

“Can’t you think of any family ec- 
centricities’”” he pleaded. 

“Oh, yes. Yes, indeed,” I said. 
“Eccentricities—there’s not a more ec- 
centric family than ours in all New 
York. None of our relatives ever 
lived in Brooklyn. I’ve never bobbed 
my hair or bought a bottle of Nuit de 
Noél. We have no radio. We’ve 
never seen Texas Guinan. We all 
have our original tonsils and my broth- 
er-in-law smokes five-cent cigars—” 

“Stop!” he shouted. “It’s out of 
the question. Eight in group ninety- 
four are related to five-cent cigar- 
smokers. We could use a few Corona 
Coronas and,” he added, a wistful 
question in his eye, “a _narghile, 


5399 
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SHOULD have been forewarned 

about the Misses Spoonfeeder’s 
School—there were so many perambu- 
lators about. 

“You are going to have a treat, a 
genuine pleasure, my dear,” oozed the 
younger Miss Spoonfeeder. “You are 
about to see our dear little scholars 
depart. And I’m so glad you came 
today, for we’ve just received our new 
equipment—fifty little cribs and play- 
pens.” 

A procession of buxom young wom- 
en moved majestically past. 

“The teachers?” I asked. 

“No, indeed! They’ve just come 
to take the students home.” 

The column wheeled about and 
came down the hall. Each young 
woman had in the meantime acquired 
a child and a bag. 

“Those bags,” I gasped; “don’t tell 
me your children have lessons?” 

“Hardly that,” Miss Spoonfeeder 
said gently, “merely homework. We 
have them as young as nine months. 
They graduate at four, you see.” 


CAME into the Rousseau Institute 

through a long hall ornamented 
with murals of a night club after a 
four o’clock raid. A tall young wom- 
an in a Russian smock greeted me: 
“I’m glad you are interested in the 
art work of our children. So few 
people can really appreciate it. We 
do not teach our little ones, but we 
urge them to express their beautiful 
child emotions in their untaught way.” 

I interrupted rudely. “May I see 


the classes?” The theory of educa- 
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tion is all right, but you can read about 
that. 

On hands and knees we climbed 
over a pile of blocks and bricks and 
old overshoes. In the classroom a tall 
young woman in a Russian smock sat 
on the floor reading Marcel Proust 
(in the original). A child sat at the 
other end of the room, playing with a 
turtle. 

“Nature-study class,” the young 
woman informed us. “This child was 
\ very, very difficult problem. His 
mother was a grand duchess. His 
father was a waiter. We thought he 
was an idiot. He was having a very 
difficult time adjusting himself until 
our psychologist thought of turtles. 
Turtle soup, food of grand duchesses, 
served by waiters. Turtles. It went 
right to his subconscious; he plays 
with his turtle all day. He has found 
himself.” 

A tall young woman in a Russian 
smock greeted us at the door of the 
next classroom. 

“The children are concentrating,” 
she said. “I’d rather you didn’t go 


Just then another tall young woman 
in a Russian smock came up and 
asked: “Boy or girl?” 

“Boys; two.” 

“Most unfortunate. We have all 
our boys for this year. We could 
use a few girls. You couldn’t—er 
—arrange matters!” 

I gave the taxi driver the next ad- 
dress. 


HE rotogravures had made me 

anxious to get the children into 
the School for Celebrated Children. 
Of course, we aren’t celebrated and 
the children aren’t either, but every- 
thing depends on early environment, 
don’t you think? If their little school- 
mates were to invite the children for 
weekends at Great Neck or Southamp- 
ton, no doubt, they would get a very 
practical and thorough education. 

In the doorway of the school a brick 
skimmed my ear and hit a postman 
in the sidewalk. 

“T trust you did not permit yourself 
to be disturbed,” said a placid person, 
the director. “We believe in free- 
dom. And besides, the child who was 
just now expressing himself with the 
brick expects to inherit three million 
dollars.” 

“The little cherub,” I breathed 
softly. 

From the hall came a_ howling 
horus and a rattle as of rivets. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” said the placid 
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| ARDEN created her fa- 
mous Apres |’Ete Treatment just to 
restore the clarity, the freshness and 
the texture of a skin that has been 
sunburned. Plan to begin a course of 
Treatments as soon as you return 


to town. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON W ASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 








Copyright, Elizabeth Arden, 1927 








47 West 43d Street 





- a —— 
BACHELOR APARTMENTS , 
1 & 2 Rooms and Bath | OR business oF soe 
Furnished and Unfurnished or your Tearing a Con 
A smart New York address for residents | you'll =, easy on meng 


ul e 
44 West 44th Street ; language al Way: Daviividual. 


5 na 
versatio = s 0 
evening- Clas 


The Royalton 


One of New York’s Finest 
Bachelor Apartment Hotels 


MODERATE RENTALS . ; Branches © 


34th ST- 
High Class Restaurant » 
Telephone VANderbilt 0645 ae 




















SEPTEMDER 10, 1927 


person. “The Peters are just beatin, 
up Peter.” 

“Whoe...f” 

“We have a great many Peters. Th 
H. G. Wells influence, you see. Most 
of our girls are Joan and our boy 
are Peter. One Peter’s father is 
dramatic critic, another is the son of 
a playwright whose show opened last 
night, and another is the son of th 
leading man and another is the sor 
of the leading woman, and another | 
the producer’s son by his first wif 
and another is the producer’s son by his 
third wife, and there’s the scene de- 
signer’s Peter and the _press-agent’s 
Peter and a few other odd Peters who 
are interested in the show. Peter’s 
the dramatic critic’s Peter—father 
didn’t like the show and said so. Our 
children read the newspapers. So—” 
She waved her hand toward the 
clamor. 

“We really have a cross-section of 
society here. ‘The children formulat 
their own codes of justice with amaz- 
ing logic. Ours is without doubt 
the most modern school in New York. 
All our teachers have been psycho- 
analyzed. All of our children ar 
problem children and most of our 
parents—” She stopped abruptly and 
eyed me with suspicion. “Are you 
and your husband happy together?” 

I stammered, unable to meet her ac- 
cusing eyes. 

“T feared as much,” she sighed. “If 
your child came to school here, I 
should advise you and your husband to 
separate. Most of our parents feel 
they owe that to their children. Your 
little ones would feel uncomfortabl 
here; they might even be ostracized 
for having old-fashioned — happily- 
married parents.” 


HE male parent and I talked it 

over. We have decided to sep- 
arate. It will be expensive to main- 
tain two apartments, and difficult to 
explain to the in-laws, but the chil- 
dren will understand. This is the ag: 
of the child. —ZELDA PoPKIN 


TARTUFFE 


Resplendent in his mitre 
Of smoothly gleaming gold, 
‘The priestly Sherry-Netherland, 
Benevolent and stoled 
In timbered superstructure, 
Stands Bishop of his flock— 
Forever reprimanding 
His neighbor’s golden cock. 
—Nick SAMSTAG 
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BROCCOLI IN 
MANHATTAN 


Dear New YORKERS: 

HAVE always believed that you 

—of all people!—knew your 

groceries, but your recent item on 
broccoli proved that on at least one 
vegetable your information was a bit 
misty. Good old Artemus Ward com- 
piled a dictionary of foods (considered 
the standard) once upon a time and in 
that he defined, classified, and illus- 
trated almost everything — edible. 
Broccoli he was thoughtful enough to 
include, and according to him it is the 
original form of the cauliflower. 
Cauliflower as we know it is simply the 
super-cultivated broccoli, allowed to 
whiten, with the budded head developed 
and flowered into a full head. Whole- 
sale marketmen speak of the two vege- 
tables as cauliflower and broccoli inter- 
changeably; a written order for the 
one may refer to either or both. 


N 1866 Mr. Thomas De Foe, the 

market specialist of New York, 
published an entertaining and highly 
enlightening volume called “The 
Market Assistant.” ‘This with “many 
curious incidents and anecdotes” con- 
tained a brief description of every 
article of Human Food sold in the 
public markets of New York, Boston, 
Philadelphia and Brooklyn, including 
the domestic and wild animals, poul- 
try, game, fish, vegetables and fruit. 

. I merely quote from the faded 
title page. 

Thomas knew his groceries. This 
good vegetable was among the most 
popular sold on the vegetable stalls in 
those days, and according to the old- 
timers, among the Italian _restau- 
rateurs, there has never been a time 
since that date when this green was 
not available here. I have made a 
broccoli map of the city which I shall 
be glad to share with your worthy 
selves: 

Go to Sardi’s for broccoli cooked 
divinely with Parmesan cheese. Go to 
the Divan Parisien and ask for John 
(the Matchless) and tell him you 
want some of his superb chicken 
Mornay Florentine in which the 
broccoli is made to play a secondary 
but by no means unimportant part. Go 
to the White Horse Tavern for a 
large dish of this vegetable, Hollan- 
daise. Go to Papa Chaffard’s for a 
very large dish, au beurre. There are 
other places, but some good things are 
too good to pass on—until I know 
you better. FLORENCE BRoBECK 
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HE clothes from the openings 

in Paris have reached New York 

and in a tour of some of the 
big shops I have seen enough to make 
one dizzy. 

In the first place, I was disappoint- 
ed in most of the Patous. The little 
sweater with three colored stripes 
around the bottom, one of the colors 
being repeated in the skirt, is all very 
well, but not very new. The same 
is true of the Chanel daytime things 
—of which, I must admit, I saw only 
a few. Having made a success last 
year with boleros, belts, pleatings low 
in the skirts, and tuckings, Mme. 
Chanel apparently has decided to let 
well enough alone. In one dress she 
combines all elements, with the high 
bolero in front turning into a blouse 
in back so as to make sure that no 
successful element of last season is 
left out. Other original touches con- 
sist of making last year’s two-piece 
models one-piece. My advice is to go 
slow before paying exorbitant prices 
for copies, when you undoubtedly have 
something a good deal like them al- 
ready at home. 

But, to be constructive: 

Saks-Fifth Avenue has a very good 
assortment of coats and evening capes. 
For informal daytime occasions, there 
is a good deal of tweed. For formal 
daytime, finished cloths, particularly 
broadcloth, usually in black. For eve- 
ning, velvets and brocades, as of yore. 
A great deal of fur appears on all of 
these, not only on the collars (the 
shawl type still seems good, though 
there are several notched fur collars) 
but also around the hem. In a coat 
of black broadcloth from Worth, and 
in a black velvet and white ermine 
evening coat from Patou, the fur also 
makes the flare at the closing of the 
wrap-around. Most of the coats are 
straight, but a good many fit tightly 
as far down as the hips and then flare 
perceptibly. Premet does this in a 
black coat trimmed with gray em- 
broidery to look like krimmer, and 
very Cossack in effect. Jenny does it 
in a tweed that is otherwise absolutely 
simple; Renée, in a coat of dark gray 





FEMININE FASHIONS 


wool with the inverted pleats that 
make the flare outlined in fur; and 
Doeuillet, also on black broadcloth. 
There is a marvellous tweed from Vi- 
onnet, with a shoulder such as only she 
can make, 

For the evening, Vionnet has made 
a cape of black velvet with inserts of 
gold and a shawl collar that stays on 
the shoulder without effort. Doeuillet 
makes one of three tiers of transparent 
velvet, the top one, which is shirred 
around the shoulders below the fu 
collar, giving a shoulder-cape effect. 
And there is one of gold lamé and 
brown velvet brocade from Martial 
et Armand which is all sleeves and 
will certainly hitch your dress up 
above your knees if you dare wrap it. 
Louiseboulanger contributes a velvet 
wrap with a scarf collar which flares 
direct from the shoulders—a trait of 
hers—and, if not wrapped around, 
would solve the problem of what to 
wear over the robe de style. 


LSEWHERE in Saks, 
Vionnet’s new version of 
the satin evening dress with a 
swirl of drapery over the tum- 
my, the drapery being, this sea- 
son, on the side. A poiret tea- 
gown of black velvet, wide at 
the shoulders and slick to the 
figure below it, possibly her- 
alding a new Egyptian-Per- 
sian line. And two blouses 
that must be worn without a 
coat to be appreciated—Pa- 
tou’s with fine pleating in 
back like that on a man’s eve- 
ning shirt; Poiret’s with a 
high band collar, intricate 
shirrings in front, and wing 
Sleeves outlined in grosgrain 
ribbon. 
At Bonwit 
daytime 


Teller, 


costumes in par- 


two 


“Hey, you poor fool 
—cawt you read!?” 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


ticular stood out. ‘The first was an 
utterly divine sweater costume from 
Nowitsky, made of a Rodier mixed 
wool in gray and white with a tiny 
white stripe effect. ‘The jumper was 
adorned around the hem with a band, 
occasionally bursting into circles, of 
quilted white silk. Bonwit Teller has 
imported the fabric for copies. The 
other is a simple little black crepella 
two-piece from Lanvin, with a bow 
tie and bands of red and white flannel 
Youthful and very wearable. There 
is a sports costume from Patou, em- 
ploying a pinkish tweed for the busi- 
nesslike coat and skirt. This also 
trims the irregular V neckline of the 
pink jersey sweater. 

Among the evening dresses, Vion- 
net contributes one marvellous Gre- 
cian-drapery affair in pale blue crépe 
Roma with bands of blue beading 
nestling here and there around the 
neckline and armholes. It is perfect, 
but should be worn only by a woman 
so chic that she can be casual without 
looking dowdy. Louise- 
boulanger bursts out 
spectacularly with a 
dress of very heavy 
satin, almost like uphol- 
sterer’s satin. This fits 
the body like a sheath 
in front; in back, a long 
rectangular train and 
two flaring poufs supply 
the excitement. There 
is also a straight, simple 
black chiffon from Le- 
long, with a suggestion 
of that naked effect at 
the top and a raggedy 
edge at the bottom. And 
a gold lamé from Moly- 
neux, draped up in front 
and decorated with tiny 
gold fringe around the 


hemline. 



















F you are a stern 

woman who likes 
flat-heeled shoes and 
Spitalfield neckties, you 
may possibly not be in- 
terested in the new 
clothes at Gervais; 
otherwise, I fancy you 
might be tempted to 
bankrupt _ yourself, 
chiefly because of a 
group of Paquin eve- 
ning dresses. This de- 
signer’s coats are known 
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The FLOREN in a 
charming combination 
of black kidskin and 
black lizard--the mo- 
ment’s highlight effect. 


L MILLER 
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«__hecause you love nice things”’ 





ypreeay! 


—is never seen in fine French 
Stockings, nor is it seen in the 
Heeloha, Van Raalte’s new 
silk stocking. 

That unbroken sweep of line 
from shoe top to hem is per- 
fectly attained in Heeloha. 
Invisible heel splicing and 
stream-line reenforcement 
provide adequate protection. 
You will want the grace of 


HEERLOHA 


VAN RAALTE 
Silk Stocking 


In the New Colors 
For Sale at All Good Stores 
Van RaalteCo., Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave. 
Silk Gloves - Silk Underwear 








everywhere, but his dresses are in- 
frequently copied on a large scale, 
as they are difficult to wear, the chic 
is not obvious, and they must be made 
for the individual or they lose every- 
thing. There is one dress of goldish 
lamé printed in tiny green formal 
flowers. This is perfectly simple in 
front, save for the scalloped hemline 
(most of the Paquin dresses I saw have 
this feature) and is decorated in the 
back with a small bow at the V décol- 
letage and at the hip. Another printed 
lamé is distinguished by a tiny bit of 
shirring running straight down the 
front from the waistline to a point a 
little below the hip. Here it swerves 
to the right to support a side fullness. 
One of dark red velvet has a peculiar 
irregular hemline, also adorned with 
scallops. And the scallops appear 
again on a two-piece dress of gaufré 
velvet (this is the wrinkled kind) with 
a golden girdle. Paquin also con- 
tributes a black broadcloth suit, the 
short jacket flaring perceptibly on one 
side below the belt, the white satin 
blouse shirred up the front. Irene 
Castle would look divine in it. 

There is a moire evening dress from 
Chanel with a fringed hem, and her 
black taffeta with a deep square neck, 
a wide bolero, a girdle ending in a 
flaring bow at the side, and a full skirt. 


HOPPING discoveries: the Pa- 

tou tulle evening dress I talked 
about has been tracked to earth at Olga 
Frances’, 685 Madison Avenue, and 
costs there $59.50. It does not knock 
me as gaga as I expected, but there 
you are. Miss Frances also has trans- 
parent black velvet day dresses, 
adorned with a bit of lace, a bolero, 
and a buckle, for $39.50. ‘Tailored 
dresses of F & H covert elfeene, 
grand for school, $25. And angora 
sweaters with crépe skirts, as attractive 


as I have seen, $35. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Begin Your Christmas 


Hinting Early—Vanity 
Cases and Coats-of-Arms 


; HENEVER 
Mis W! new vanity 


rs 
ae 


case appears 
the horizon (and 
this happens  fre- 
s quently), a restless, 
experimental mood 
sweeps every novelty seeker off her 
feet for a few days at least. I am 


upon 
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“MY LITTLE DEARS,” she ad- 
dresses the Several Stalwart 
Gentlemen in the Background 
—‘“I have discovered Marie 
Earle’s New Salon. After shop- 
ping. Before tea—such a 
Meeca for Beautiful Pilgrims, 
and yet Old Spain in a New 
World. .. . Such soft glamour. 
Such comfort, such creams, 
such lotions. 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 
MY FACE AGAIN” 


The Several Gentlemen sigh 
in unison and give Astonished 
Ears, for Beryl is a Blonde 
whose slightest wish is law to 
at least six (6) dozen suitors. 


Telephone Circle 0266 for 
an appointment for a Marie 
Earle facial treatment at the 
New Salon. Your complexion 
responds to these exquisite 
preparations at once. Buy 
them at smart shops on the 
Avenue and throughout the 
country. Send for Booklet 
No. 5. 







6° 


Established Paris 1910 
660 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 











THE NEW YORKER 


almost as likely to throw my hat in 
the air as the rest of you, and I am 
trying very hard to reform and not be 
misleading. But, this time, I am cer- 
tain you will be excited. 

This week’s dancing in the streets 
heralds the arrival of the Dunhill 
Vanity. It is tricky, and also prac- 
tical—a rare combination. Shaped ex- 
actly like the familiar briguet, it is 
about the same height and thickness, 
and is a little wider. ‘The cap, which 
on the lighter conceals the wick, 
covers the top of your lipstick, which 
may either be withdrawn from the 
case entirely or screwed up from the 
bottom and applied without danger of 
its becoming permanently separated 
from the rest of the gadget. The 
body of the case contains a mirror, and 
a single or double compact or a com- 
partment for loose powder, as you 
wish. The latter arrangement pro- 
vides that the puff is not swathed in 
powder when you open it—which is 
a stroke of genius in itself. Really 
the smartest thing of its kind that I 
have seen. 

This will emerge the first week in 
October at Dunhill’s, at high-grade 
department stores, and at Fifth Ave- 
nue jewelers. The prices range from 
$5 to $500. Refills will be procur- 
able. My advice to you is to begin 
your Christmas hinting early. 





T 55 East Fifty-sixth Street is a 

new shop called La Jeune Fille. 
It promises to live up to what its name 
implies by supplying the needs of girls 
from thirteen years up, with partic- 
ular emphasis on outfits for boarding 
school or college. 

Nothing is more difficult than the 
task of running nicely between moth- 
er’s desire to see her little girl per- 
manently in middies for daytime and 
pale blue georgettes for evening, and 
the daughter’s violent urge to appear 
in public swathed in black satin like 
Lya de Putti. La Jeune Fille takes 
a conservative middle course. 

There are, for instance, some busi- 
nesslike and very chic sweaters im- 
ported from England, with tweeds all 
ready to be made up into skirts to 
match. One complete outfit has a 
tweed coat, cut like a three-quarter 
cardigan, a tweed skirt, and a wool 
sweater with bands of the tweed to 
complete the ensemble idea. Another 


tweed coat has a simple crépe dress, 
trimmed with the tweed to match. All 
types of tweed, kasha, and jersey 
dresses are available, naturally. There 
are also some simple crépe dresses for 
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Racing 


September 5-19. Belmont Park 






Polo 


September 5-10-14. International match- 





es between England and America. 


Golf 


Women's National 






September 1g. 
Championship. Cherry Valley Golf Club, 
Garden City, Long Island. 






Dog Shows 
September 16. 
Show. 


Lenox Horse ard Dog 






Lenox, Massachusetts. 
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From Best’s little “sweater corner” come the 
casually chic little knit things one sees on so 
many of the smart women at the events that 
crowd the Fall calendar. For that little corner 











—like Reboux’— is famous among the fashionables 


Boucle knit suit 32.50 Tweed knit suit 25.00 


Best & Co, 


l ifth Avenue et 35th St.—N. Y. 
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WOMEN & THE CYNICAL BACHELOR — III 


“Women,” said the Cynical 
Bachelor, “crave clothes for 
one primitive purpose—to help 
them find their man.” 

“You are impressive,” said 
the Man Who Knows How One 
Woman Found Him, “but su- 
perficial. Women really want 
clothes to help them find them- 
selves. 

“Believe me, my dear fel- 
low, they do not choose a frock 
because it will do somethin 
for them. They seek the froc 
that will do some- 
thing to them— 
the frock that will 
evoke one of the 


infinitude of personalities that 
every woman possesses. 

No wonder they are always 
searching for clothes—the 7 
clothes—evocative clothes. Not 
many women know where to 
find what they seek. But there 
is at least one group of the elect 
—who have found those charm- 
ing little galleries of personal- 
ized distinction in dress —the 
Emily Shops. 

** Come with me tomorrow, to 
one of them—and I will show 

oua woman find- 
” ing anew person- 
ality with a new 

dinner dress.” 


SHOPS 


“Frocks and [rills for Women” 























Boston 


Smartness of attire is perfection of 
detail In footwear, Pedemodes. 








To accompany thesmart tail leur, Pedemode 
has created this trim two-strap model in 
tan or black calfskin. A distinctive feature 


Kent is the high, all-leather Cuban hee’ 


oe 


Feminine (Footwear 


660 Fifth Ave. above 52°St 


Chicago 


570 Fifth Ave above 46S 
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dinner at boarding school. Evening 
dresses range from girlish georgette: 
for the thirteen-year-old to velvets and 
semi-sophisticated chiffons for the first 
days of prom-trotting. Worth going 
to, for the taste displayed in selection 
is exceptionally sure. 


HOSE who are anxious to make 

a homelike gift to the sporting 
bachelor, and, equally, those who 
would fain be a little prideful about 
the family tree, might telephone Mr. 
Vivian Messiter, at Stuyvesant 7247. 
He makes particularly nice hand- 
painted parchment lampshades. On 
the one hand, there are stirring polo 
or hunting scenes, employing blacks 
and whites and reds and parchment 
colorings; on the other, there are some 
very aristocratic lampshades employ- 
ing the coat-of-arms as the motif. In 
the event that you have not a coat-of- 
arms of your own, I am certain that 
he would pick you out a nice one and 
maintain complete discretion. All the 
shades are made to order. —L. L. 


AS TO MEN 


The Burgeoning of the 
Green Hat — Cravats 
and the Criterion of Area 


URSING the 

off season and 
the consequent 
dearth of new 
things in the shops, 
I wandered into the 
shop of Knox the 
Hatter at Fifth Av- 
enue and Fortieth 
Street. There I ac- 
costed an amiable 
buyer who, refusing to share my pes- 
simism, introduced me to the most be- 
wildering array of new hats and sports 
clothes that I have seen in months— 
enough, as a matter of fact, to fill a 
dozen of these ordinarily economical 
columns. ‘Thus, to avoid mere cata- 
loguing (which is all very well for 
George Moores and Van Vechtens, but 
which cuts no ice with Mr. Eustace 
Tilley), we shall touch only the high 
spots. 

In the first place, there is to be a 
strong bull movement in favor of 
green this early autumn—this accord- 
ing to Mr. Knox’s buyer, and he, God 
wot, should know. Among the felt 
hats I remarked one of a peculiarly 
lambent virescence, a green so soft 
that even a sallow man could wear it. 
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This model, with a narrow, turned- 
over brim and a smartly tapered 
crown, is termed, in Knox nomencla- 
ture, the Pan—referring, I presume, 
to the woodland god and not to the 
face above which it is destined ul- 
timately to appear. It retails at $10. 

There are other greens, most of 
them excellent, if a trifle more difficult 
to wear, in a variety of pleasant shapes. 
Grays and browns as usual, on far bet- 
ter lines than most hats of domestic 
manufacture. 

Then, upstairs, there is a dark green 
shetland sport suit that beggars descrip- 
tion. Cut along rather loose lines, as 
befits a country suit, it is smart to the 
nth degree, and rich, too rich for the 
average man. But for anyone who 
can really carry clothes it is perfect 
(which is no faint praise from one 
who, as my legions of assiduous readers 
will testify, is in the habit of scoffing 
at ready-mades). There is a blue 
shetland, too, in the same model. The 
rather daring shade is pleasant and, 
perhaps, easier to carry than the green. 


They showed me two new camel’s 
hair polo coats that are just about as 
luxurious as any garments may be. 
The first is a raglan-sleeved, double- 
breasted affair made of, I believe, five 
and a half yards of material. The 
entire back is a single seamless piece. 
Looseness is the keynote, and on a brisk 
autumn evening there should be ample 
room for two. 

The other is belted, lined across the 
back with soft leather, and equipped 
with two sets of pockets. The upper, 
or muff pockets, are vertical. An in- 
verted pleat runs down the back. The 
price, unless memory fails me, is 
$135, 

Item: Silk hunting toppers, $22; 
hunting bowlers, $18; racing caps 


(lining only), $8. 


EATHER garters are rapidly 
gaining in popularity, they tell 
me. I saw a pair at Ryan’s, in the Mc- 
Alpin, that appeared to be an improve- 
ment on the usual English importa- 
tions. These domestic sock suspenders, 
known as the Atlas, are perforated for 
ventilation, wide enough for comfort, 
and are equipped with adjustable fast- 
eners that look as if they would stay 
put. The chiefest advantage of the 
leather garter is that it is always neat 
and that it wears almost forever. 


T Saks-Fifth Avenue I looked 
over the stock of Hawes & Cur- 
tis ties for perhaps the dozenth time. 
They are really extraordinarily good, 
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Bergdorf-Goodman presents the new note 
for sport in a costume of Burnley, Tweed. 
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Che Oliver Cromwell 


12 West 72nd St. at Central Park West 


New York 


32 Stories of Service—24 Hours a Day” 


CA Smart cAddress! 


To those who understand the great advances made 
in recent years in home construction, the Oliver 
Cromwell will make a particularly strong appeal. 
The Oliver Cromwell is a residential hotel of 
unique distinction. Just as it rises above its sur- 
roundings in height, so does it rise to new heights 
of service. 

Simplex, duplex and triplex apartments, 1 to 8 spacious 
rooms. Unfurnished or furnished. Representatives on prem- 


ises 9:00 a.m. to 11:00 p.m. daily including Sundays. 
Telephone Endicott 2000 


MAIL THIS COUPON for Literature and Floor Plans 
The Oliver Cromwell, 12 West 72nd St., New York 
Name 
Address ; 
Phone Number 





SEPTEMDER 10, 1927 


though, as is usual with good things, 
these ties have been partially spoiled 
for me through a compromise which 
for all I know, may have been forced 
upon the manufacturers by prevalent 
American taste. Their four-in-hands 
made for the home _ trade—and, 
originally, for Saks—are smaller and 
narrower than is customary with 
American ties. Consequently they ar« 
easier to knot and, to my mind, much 
smarter in appearance. Perhaps our 
countrymen insist upon receiving th 
regulation area in their ties. 
—Bow.er 


BUSINESS ANSWER 


Henry J. Gre.tow, Inc. 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS : MARINE ENGINEERS 


Miss KATHERINE SPROEHNLE, 
c/o THE NEw YorKER. 


Dear KATHERINE: 


OU will pardon the familiarity of 

me—a stranger to you—calling 
you by your first name, but I feel that 
we are about to land on common 
ground—or water, I should say. You 
are bent upon becoming a yachtswom- 
an, I take it, from the tone of your 
letter of July 26, publicly addressed to 
Mr. President of the Henry J. Gie- 
low, Inc. 

You don’t know how much you 
have done for me, Kate. I handle 
the advertising and publicity for the 
Gielow organization, and when the 
big boss saw that one of my letters had 
been printed in THE NEw YorKER 
and that he had gained all of that 
valuable circulation without cost, he 
actually forgot his Scotch lineage and 
copiously poured out compliments to 
me. 

But, frankly, Kathrina, the object 
of this letter to you is to assist you in 
solving your perplexing quandary as 
to what to offer for the NV 
ferred to in your letter. You will ne 
tice in the Gielow letter that the asking 
price of the N is $300,000. Now 
here is how you can make a hit. Sup- 
pose that you make an offer of, say, 
$450,000. You'll be perfectly safe. 
You will recall that the Gielow letter 
was dated April 19. This yacht or- 
ganization, as you may surmise, makes 
knots, and if the boat was still unsold 
more than a week after the advertising 
appeared, yours truly would be pe- 
rusing the want-ad columns. So make 
them the big generous offer and if they 
had to trim the asking price $5 or $10 





» as re- 
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at the time they sold the boat, your 
larger offer will make them feel badly 
and at the same time it will show them 
what a sport you are. 


TEAR comes to my eye, Kate, 

when I read your letter. To think 
that you have come through life with 
an unsatisfied desire to possess a yacht. 
Something must be done about it. I 
could—and will—send you a copy of 
the Prince Charming Directory just as 
soon as it is revised so that you may 
take your pick. But, in the meantime, 
how would you like to take a sail in 
a Gielow yacht? You are a logical 
prospect—therefore, aren’t you en- 
titled to a sample ride? Yes, you are. 
Merely write me a letter and tell me 
when you would like to go, and I will 
try to fix it up for you. In writing 
please mention the color of the gown 
you expect to wear and I will try to 
get a boat to match. It may not have 
the chintz in the living-room which 
so enraptured you in the NV , but 
I am sure that you will go into ecsta- 
sies over the gorgeous tassels on the 
port-hole shades. 

And listen, Katinka, any other than 
yourself who might be _ inquisitive 
enough to be reading this personal 
letter must refer to page 15 of the 
August 13 issue of THE New 
YORKER in order to know what it is 
all about. 

Please let me hear from you soon. 

Sincerely, 
BEN SWEETLAND 





TOO LATE; SUMMER IS 
ALMOST OVER 


[ Hints on Bathing, in Overton’s 
Coney Island Guide, 1883] 


The bathing dress should be made of 
a woollen fabric. We particularly insist 
on wool as the material to be worn, as 
it retains the heat of the body. Maroon 
and blue are the proper colors, as they 
resist the corrosive and bleaching effects 
of salt water. The dress should consist 
essentially of two parts—a pair of panta- 
loons and a blouse. The latter should not 
fit too tightly, the sleeves fastened loose- 
ly at the wrist and slits cut in the gar- 
ment just below the arm pits; a belt of 
the same material is attached to the 
blouse to retain it at the waist. The 
pantaloons should be short, upheld by 
suspenders under the blouse, and should 
not be buttoned too tightly to the ankles, 
as circulation would thereby be impeded. 


THREE rooms and bath, nicely fur- 
nished, hot and cold water and garbage. 
—Oklehoma City Oklahoman. 


Bring your own dust. 





HE sandal-clad monks scuffed 


their way down the monastery stairs 





and sat their robed and rotund figures 
along either side of the ponderous dining table. we The room was known 
as the refectory, and the table was, naturally, the refectory table. In those days 
both the room and the table were large enough to accommodate a great many 
more people than we generally have to take care of at meal-time today. But, 
while the refectory tables you see in the dining groups appear smaller, a cleverly 
devised draw-leaf expands them, when necessary, very nearly to the size of their 
medieval ancestors. And then, among other types, there is the large refectory 
with a solid top that you use in your living room. =" We might add that 
the price forecast for floor-coverings and furniture at the House of Sloane 
reads—as so many people know, and so 
many more discover each week — fair 


and reasonable. 





W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 
N E W YORK oe iy ws 











MANASSE 
PEU de VOUS 


{ BIT OF YOU ) 


UN 


PETIT $7.50; MOYEN $12.00; GRAND $15.00, FACE POWDER $2.00 


EDWARD E. KIMBALL 15 WEST 37th 





ST, NEW-YORK 








ophi/tication 


Expressive 


Feet 


What do your feet express? 
‘Your shoes tell the story. 


The model illustrated expresses— 

Sophistication—in intricate design effecting 
studied simplicity. 

Color — a deep rich navy, complementing 
the blues forecasted for fall, in a 
subtle combination of suede and 
kid. 


Grig Smartness ~ in a novel version of the 
ever popular oxford tie. 


Comfort—in the firm fit and fine trim 
lines. 


Quality—in the Hanan trade mark. 
$22.50 


To accompany — 
Dove, a soft mauve grey, 


Biscuit, a neutral beige. 
$2.95 a pair 
q A Booklet of Fall Footwear 





will be sent upon request 


HANAN &SO 


718 Fifth Avenue 634 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 





And 28 Other Stores 
Throughout the World 


516 Fifth Avenue 411 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 





. 
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Planning 


OMES the 

merry Music 
season, unheralded 
by the gallant flour- 
ishes of the San 
Carlo Opera Com- 
pany. Some recital- 
ist, so far unknown 
to this writer, will have the honor of 
casting the first tone, for it appears 
that Signor Gallo’s gals and gallants 
are not to sing in town this year. This 
information, to absorb the vocabulary 
of the financial announcements, is 
not guaranteed but is believed to be 
authentic; however, if you are in- 
clined to wager on musical events, 
do not place any important amounts 
on a New York stagione for the 


San Carlo. 


The suave and genial Fortune Gallo 
has turned over the rights and im- 
munities (or are there no immunities 
for an impresario? ) attendant on di- 
recting an opera company to his gifted 
nephew, Aurelio, and is to open within 
a month or so his new theatre on Fif- 
ty-fourth Street. This handsome tem- 
ple, we understand, is not to enshrine 
the San Carlo singers, but will prob- 
ably become an opera house in Jan- 
uary, when the American Opera Com- 
pany is to settle there for about ten 
weeks of opera in English. The Amer- 
ican Opera Company, lest you forget, 
is constructed about the alumni of the 
Rochester American Opera Company, 
which entertained at the Guild Thea- 
tre last spring. 





O additional proclamations have 
A emanated from the Metropoli- 
tan, although there may be a manifesto 
from Thirty-ninth Street after this 
rundschau is compiled. Just now, most 
of the excitement seems to be centring 
in the orchestras, which are preparing 
for an uncommonly rich list of guest 
gesticulators. 

The New York Symphony, for in- 
stance, is without a regular conductor, 
and: the five gentlemen who are to 
lead its musicales all are in the cate- 
gory of transient directors. Fritz 
Busch, of Dresden, who appeared here 
briefly the past March, is to start the 
season. He will be succeeded by Os- 
sip Gabrilowitsch, who is scheduled 
for two concerts. Walter Damrosch, 
guest conductor with the organization 


which he led before some of his fel- 
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Bud get 


low-visitors were born, will take over 
the midwinter events. Maurice Ra- 
vel, the French composer, is to be in 
charge of two concerts, and the two 
final weeks of the Symphony’s opera- 
tions will introduce Enrique Fernan- 
dez Arbos, conductor of the Madrid 
Symphony Orchestra. Sefior Arbos was 
with us thirty years ago as concertmas- 
ter of the Boston Symphony Orchestra 
under Gericke. 


Our visitor from Spain is said to 
be a fine musician and a wag of no 
small merits. He also is proprietor of 
a handsome beard, a _ characteristic 
which he shares with Sir Thomas 
Beecham, who is to have a short ses- 
sion with the Philharmonic in the two 
weeks between the farewell of Mr. 
Mengelberg and the reappearance of 
Signor Toscanini. Sir Thomas is also 
to conduct concerts with the Philadel- 
phia and Boston bands, but we believe 
that his New York apparitions are con- 
fined to his Philharmonic engagement. 
Another Philharmonic guest during 
the two weeks’ interregnum is Bernar- 
dino Molinari, who is reported to have 
some of the musical characteristics of 
his distinguished fellow-countryman 
who directs the second half of the 
Philharmonic season. 


The Beethoven Symphony Orches- 
tra, that chameleon among resident 
bands, is to have its first regular sea- 
son, beginning on Columbus Day. 
Georges Zaslawsky is the conductor, 
and it is unlikely that there will be 
any guests. 


a new may be expected 

of the outside orchestras that fa- 
vor us with annual invasions, except 
the Philadelphia Orchestra, which has 
its ten concerts without benefit of 
Stokowski. Pierre Monteux, who 
made the best of a rainy week at the 
Stadium, and Fritz Reiner, most ubiq- 
uitous of conductors, will have charge 
of the Philadelphia concerts at Carne- 
gie Hall. There may be a guest con- 
ductor at one of the Boston Symphony 
affairs, but the Cleveland, Cincinnati 
and Detroit organizations will be 
heard only with their regular leaders. 
The long deferred visit of the Chi- 
cago Symphony is likewise a_possi- 
bility. 


ELATIVELY few new recital- 
ists with ready-made reputations 











Wherever there is outdoors 


there are breezes, winds or gales made especially 
to blow out matches at those trying times when 
you must smoke instantly . . . The breezes can 
be baffled; the willful winds cheated. Take out a 
Windodger. In a manner elegant . . . debonair 
. . flick it into flame with your thumb. (Hold it 
to see which way the wind blows i iz you wish.) 
4 he robust flame, dancing and laughing behind 
the safety of golden bars, will light ae cigaret 
though the smoke leave your lips at a mile-a- 
minute clip. 
The Windodger is a sports edition of the fa- 
mous Clark Lighter. You may buy gold or plati- 
num finish, solid gold or silver or covered in any 


leather you like. Prices whatever you say from 
$12.50 up. 
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W. G. CLARK & CO., INc. 


NORTH ATTLEBOROUGH, MASS. 


Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Made from the 
blended essences of 
rarest flowers, the 
soft, pervading 
odeur of Lionceau’s 
exquisite La Saison 
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the user with its del- 
icate and lasting 
fragrance. Each 
package contains the 
Zuarantee, Made, 


bottled, boxed and’ 


sealed in France.” 
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appear on the advance records. We 
have been fortunate with our fore- 
casts in the past two seasons, what with 
the naming of Szigeti and Gieseking 
as the probable hits of 1926, and Or- 
loff for 1927. 

For the season of 1928 we are 
even more cautious than before, but 
from the reports of our spy system we 
suggest that you look over Vladimir 
Horowitz and Lubka Kolessa, two 
young pianists who have been burning 
up Europe; Yelli d’Aranyi, a youth- 
ful fiddler, who is certain to attract 
attention in proofrooms; Heinrich 
Schlusnus, a German baritone, who 
goes to the Chicago Opera, but who 
is to devote most of his efforts to re- 
citals; and Emmy Krueger, a German 
liedersinger, who may tour here. 


—R. A. S. 


TENEMENT LIFE 


I wonder where, 
I wonder where 
I can hang up 
My underwear. 


For Gertie’s got, 
For Gertie’s got 
The only free 

And breezy spot. 


And how can I, 
Oh, how can I 
Be sure at all 


That they will dry? 


A constant care, 
A constant care: 
Tomorrow’s shift 
Of underwear! 


—MArGARET FIsHBACK 


ALIAS? 


[For HOW MANY OF THE FOLLOW- 
ING CAN YOU FURNISH THE NOMS DE 
GUERRE! ANSWERS TO THE ABOVE 
QUESTIONS WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 


93] 


Who is Frances Adler? 

Who is Maude Kiskadden? 
Who is Pierre Chapdelaine? 
Who is George Wettin? 

Who is Elsie Bierbower? 

Who is Dikran Kouyoumdjian? 
Who is Gladys Smith? 

Who is Eddie Fitzgerald? 
Who is Edwin Leopold? 

Who is Rex Hitchcock? 


—C. G. § 


SOON DMNPWN 


— 
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“l’m Coming, 
Virginia’”’ 


‘‘Meet me in the Moonlight’ — 3606 


Fox trots with vocal chorus. Jules Herbuveaux 
and his orchestra. 


‘““Under the Moon’”’ 3600 


“Te’s a Million to One You’re in Love” 
—Fox trots with vocal chorus. Frank Black and his 
orchestra. 


**Ain’t That a Grand and Glorious Feeling?” 
“Magnolia” —Harry Richman 3583 
*‘Largo”’ from “Xerxes” 30119 
“Rendi L’ Sereno Al Ciglio’”—(in Italian) 


Elisabeth Rethberg, soprano, with orchestra. 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


WY, 
Save 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 
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THE SUMMER 
THEATRE 


More Hoofers with 
Golden Hearts — Twins 
and Tragedy (If You 
Can Combine Them) 


AM told, bv 
agi n g critics, 
, that an entire year 
is spent in hopeful 
anticipation of a 
play like “Broad- 
X\. way” and that when 
it arrives all the rest of the bologny 
one is forced to see is immediately for- 
gotten and the critic can set out hope- 
fully to wait for another knockout. 
“Burlesque,” which arrived at the 
Plymouth much heralded by advance 
notices, is the highlight of the week. 
Like “Broadway,” it deals with life 
behind the scenes and endeavors to 
show that good, normal hearts beat be- 
neath the tinsel. In this respect it sat- 
isfied me better than “Broadway,” 
for the story had a more human turn, 
but as regards color and excitement, 
the melodramatic element was dis- 
tinctly lacking. ‘The story was so sim- 
ple and sentimental as to be hackneyed, 
but it provided an unobtrusive back- 
ground for good characterization. 





The plot concerns a girl named 
Bonny, married for six years to the 
chief comic of a burlesque wheel. 
When Dillingham offers to feature 
him in a revue she sends him off to 
New York, where his subsequent es- 
capades turn every bootlegger on 
Broadway white and weary. ‘Then, 
just as she has decided to give up the 
struggle and (after divorce) marry a 
big cattleman from the West, Skid 
loses his job and goes headlong into 
the gutter, and there is nothing for 
her to do but come back and haul him 
out. You may imagine that she suc- 
ceeds, and the nicest finale I have seen 
in years takes place, sotto voce, during 
their hoofing act at what is supposed 
to be the opening performance of his 
comeback. 


LL of this is flavored by such off- 
hand and spicy dialogue as the 

hints that Klaw and Erlanger aren’t 
really married, but what does it mat- 
ter as long as they love each other? 
Hal Skelly, until recently a musical 
comedy comic, plays the putty-nosed 
hero, who is weak but a darling, in- 








If you know 
an opportunity when you 
see it, be sure that when 
opportunity sees you, 
you will look as if you 


are worth knowing, too. 


Ready to Wear Suits, 
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MEN IS TAILORS 
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GENTLEMEWN’S HATS 


O DISTINCTIVE 


as to be recognized instantly as the 
leading styles. Modeled by specialists 
COWES, a new shape in 


a new shade 
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OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 
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She Windermere. 


A Luxurious Apartment Hotel 


666 West End Ave. {Corner 92d St.} 


NEW YORK CITY 


ELIGHTFUL suites of 1-2-3 rooms; each bed- 

chamber has its own individual bath and all 
suites are equipped with a splendid serving pantry. 
In addition to the magnificient public lounges and 
lobbies, residents of THE WINDERMERE will en- 
joy a solarium atop the building where a wonder- 
ful view of both the Hudson River and the 
Palisades can be had. For their further convenience 
there are a restaurant of the highest order, and 
charming smaller dining rooms for private parties. 


TIMOTHY J. NORTON 


Managing Rebresentative 


HERBERT JONES 


Managing Representative 





HENRY F. RITCHEY 


Resident Manager 


Booklets and Plans upon Application : Telephone SCHuyler 6860 
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terspersing his characterization with 
professional dancing turns here and 
there that delighted the first-night au- 
dience. And Barbara Stanwyck as the 
girl—but you have all heard about 
Barbara Stanwyck by this time. She is 
adorable-looking, she played both the 
tough and the sentimental scenes with 
fine restraint, she made everything in 
the play real. Anda word must go to 
Ralph Theadore, who played the cat- 
tleman, not as a diamond-shirt-front 
thunderer, but as a sympathetic and 
lovable person. ‘Though everyone 
sympathized with Bonny’s love for her 
bum, they were pretty sorry for the 
Westerner in the end. 


NDER the somewhat flippant and 

therefore misleading title of 
“Such Is Life,” a nice, moribund story 
of the psychological reactions of four 
aging sisters, cramped together in a 
dull house of the early nineteen-hun- 
dreds, entered the Morosco Theatre. 
From what I could make out, the play 
was intended to show the futility of 
unintelligent sacrifice; to me, it in- 
dicated that all these tales about the 
good old days are just so much propa- 
ganda. 

Everybody is always sacrificing 
something, and all the sacrificers get 
left in the end. Jemima, the oldest, 
refuses to marry a lifelong beau be- 
cause of the importunities of a hunch- 
backed and querulous younger sister. It 
develops that another sister, Barbara, 
has been secretly married to one Noel 
Gignon for some time when she dis- 
covers to her horror that her sister, 
A gatha, a designing minx, has tricked 
her husband into a bigamous marriage 
via the you-must-marry-me-to-save- 
my-honor route. Whereupon Barbara 
burns her own marriage certificate to 
save the other and, in due course, jour- 
neys to France to be with Agatha for 
six months. Both have babies, but it 
is Agatha who sends back word of 


twins. 


LL of this inspired a good, patho- 
logical interest for an act and a 
half. ‘This interest was particularly 
heightened by the performance of 
Marie Carroll as the backbiting, neu- 
rotic, hunchbacked bully of the house- 
hold. But when, at the end of Act II, 
the erring sister, 4 gatha, returned with 
her twins, the complications began to 
be boring. And when, in Act III, 
the bigamous husband comes back, 
twenty years later, and the hunch- 
backed son of the sacrificing sister 


€ turns out to be not only a sensitive 
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youth but one who likes to do em- 
broidery, then I entered the What-of- 
it? class. 

No one I have seen, with the 
possible exception of Glenn Hunter, 
can play a sensitive youth without 
making him disagreeably feminine, 
anyhow. 

The comedy of the evening was 
provided by two gentlemen behind me, 
wagering large sums as to whether the 
play will run or not. The one who 
claimed that it would not gave, as his 
reason, the fact that there was no sex 
in the play. He also referred to all 
four sisters as old maids. I am just 
an old-fashioned modern, who _ has 
never been psychoanalyzed in her life, 
and I don’t make out that last one. 

—Lors Lone 


GIFT SI 


I have given you tinkle of laughter, 
You have given me wisdom of tears, 
[ have given you froth of my youth, 
You have given me gold of your 
years, 
I have given you simple hoping, 
You gave me back the logic of 
fears. 


You have given me something of 
beauty, 
What I gave you was never much— 
You have given me depth and vision, 
Lovely ideals and a soul and such— 
But you were rather a quaint old fossil 
Till I came by with a common 
touch! 
—GERTRUDE CurTIs Ryan 


ATLANTA THUNDERS 
WELCOME TO JONES 


Throng Meets Golf Champion 
When His Train Arrives 
at the Station 
—The New York Times (A. P. dispatch) 


BOBBY’S HOME 
TOWN YAWNS 


Only a Handful of Golf Fans 
Greet Jones at At- 
lanta Depot 
—The Telegram (U. P. dispatch) 
And the up like 


thunder— 


yawn comes 


Auctioneering is my special line of 
business. Prices very reasonable. If I 
am out, arrange dates with my wife.— 
Titusville (Pa.) News. 

Preparatory to getting knocked 
down under the hammer? 
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in this one hotel— 


Completely equipped gymnasi- 
um. Fully stocked library. 
Reading Room. Roof gar- 
den. Solarium. No 
lease to sign. 








All these attractions 


Championship size swimming 
pool—Squash courts. Four 
beautiful lounges. Bowl- 
ing alleys. Game 
rooms. 
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Th SHELTON 


New York’s most beautiful residential hotel 


49th and Lexington 
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No lease 
Co sign 


A new freedom and independence 
New Yorkers will appreciate 





HOSE who make The 
SHELTON their perma- 
nent home are free to come and 
go as they please—with never a 
thought about the responsibility 
of a lease or a worry about sub- 
letting. 
Yet, in spite the fact that 
our residential guests are not 
required to sign leases, they 


may take advantage of The 
SHELTON’s “permanent’’ rates 
whether their stay is for one 
month or twelve —and those 
rates are no higher, for beauti- 
fully furnished rooms and suites, 
than for similar sized unfur- 
nished accommodations else- 
where in this desirable neigh- 
borhood. 
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Last year many waited too long to make their 
applications, and we could not accommodate them! 





Only a limited number of rooms and suites are set aside for resi- 
dential guests. Call and make your reservation now, before the 
choicest selections are gone—or better, move in at once. 








“To live at The SHELTON is to enjoy the best there is in New York life” 
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COMES IN ALL THE MOST 
DESIRABLE TOILET ARTICLES 


ROCER & 
GALLET 


PARIS ~NEW YORK 


CREATORS OF 
FLEURS d AMOUR ~ Le JADE 
AND MANY OTHER RARE PERFUMES 











TEE AND 
GREEN 


De la Chaume 





Storm in 


Ireland — Sarazen and 
His Literary Ghost — 
Bobby Jones Writes a 
Book 


ADEMOISELLE 
Simone 
Aoep Thion de la 
Chaume is supposed 
to get here in a few 
days to practice for 
the championship at 
Cherry Valley I haven’t seen her 
play, but Glenna Collett told me that 
she is just as good as people say. “‘She’s 
quite small,” she said, “but she gets a 
lot of distance. She gets it in her 
wrists. Her short game is good, too. 
She’s very attractive—just like a little 
English girl.” 

Glenna Collett has a way of saying 
nice things about other golfers, but 
obviously she likes Mademoiselle de la 
Chaume. She played against her two 
years ago at La Boulie—beat her for 
the French championship. Simone de 
la Chaume was only seventeen then. 
She had just finished three years at a 
boarding school in England; it’s not 
surprising that she should be “just like 
a little English girl.” 

A great many good French fami- 
lies give their children a year or so 
at school in England, probably with 
the idea of making them accustomed 
to hardship, just as English families 
send their sons to France for a while 
to “broaden them.” Simone de la 
Chaume beat all the little English girls 
in the juvenile tournaments for sev- 
eral years running. Her arrival will 
be the last thing needed to give at- 
mosphere to this year’s national cham- 
pionship. 

Or perhaps not the last thing. If 
Joyce Wethered were here, that would 
be the last thing—then for once it 
would be possible to get excited about 
a woman’s tournament. Joyce Weth- 
ered beat Glenna Collett when they 
played before, and if they met again 
this season the match would carry al- 
most as much interest as the tennis 
match between Helen Wills and Su- 
zanne Lenglen on the Riviera a year 
and a half ago. But Joyce Wethered 
and Glenna Collett won’t play this 
year. The Englishwoman has almost 
given up golf because of her new 








SEPTEMBER 10, 1927 

















The ADMIRABLE 
MARGUERY 


RICHTON—Barrie’s own 

super-butler — would 
zive his unqualified approv- 
al to the Marguery. Here 
may be found the ultimate 
in good living—spacious 
one to six room suites fur- 
nished and unfurnished 
available by theyear. During}, 
the summer months you may 
enjoy the charms of the Mar- 
guery for little more than 
the average hotel charges. 


PARIS TRANSPLANTED 


Here in the new “PAVILION 
MARGUERY” 


an authentic scene from the Bois 
de Boulogne is created in the 
heart of fashionable New York. 
On summer evenings you may 
dine and dance “‘al fresco’’ in 
the pleasant Parisian fashion. 


HOTEL MARGUERY 


270 PARK AVENUE 
AT 477 STREET 


NEW YORK 
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craze for salmon fishing. I doubt 
very much if she’s as good as she used 
to be. Aside from missing tourna- 
ment practice, the business of prowling 
along the banks of chilly weirs and 
rivers in canvas hip-boots and bad 
weather, and fighting fifty-pound fish 
with a lancewood rod, can’t be too 
oood for her putting touch. It comes 
down to the question of which she 
golf or go fishing. 





would rather do 
It ought to be an interesting tourna- 
ment, just the same. Maureen Orcutt 
or Virginia Van Wie or Collett or De 
la Chaume—any one of them is good 
enough to win it. I think not Vir- 
gimia Wilson, who beat Collett last 
year. And not Mrs. Stetson, of Phila- 
delphia. With all respects to Mrs. 
Stetson, I think she is through. 


ITH the talk of Minikahda last 

week there wasn’t room to say 
anything about the Irish Open, played 
at Portmarnock and won by George 
Duncan. His score was 312. Not 
many tournaments are won with a 
score as big as that. At first I didn’t 
understand Duncan’s score, or why 
Bill Mehlhorn had 324, or why Nab- 
holtz, the only other American entry, 
quit. 

Portmarnock, it seems, is a stony 
and sparse peninsula, inhabited mostly 
by terns, fishermen, and lighthouse- 
keepers, and sticking out like a stone 
thumb into the Irish Sea, with Bal- 
doyle Bay—a: rough, stormy dip of 
water—filling the hollow of the 
thumb. As the tournament began, a 
storm began too and swept with wind 
ind rain across Portmarnock to the 
bay. Everyone, as far as I could make 
out, felt like quitting the first day. 
Ernest Whitcombe, the first man out, 
brought in a score of 81, which he 
said was the best round of his career. 
On one hole, playing into the wind, 
he hit a drive and four full irons to 
reach the green. ‘To make things 
worse, none of the players had any 
storm clothes with them. ‘They bor- 
rowed what they could from the club 
stewards and even the caddies, and 
went out to play in long, tattered 
sleeves that flapped at their wrists, and 
trousers rolled up round their ankles. 
At noon the wind picked up the big 
red-and-white luncheon tent like a 
balloon and dropped it into Baldoyle 
Bay. Five minutes later the press tent 
blew away. Sandy Herd said he’d 
never seen such weather in his life 
and he wouldn’t send his dog out in 
it and any man who thought of play- 
ing was a fool. Then he went out 
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ANTON BRUEHL 


JR “A magnificent castle and typically Scot- 
tish! Like the national character, it is rug- 
ged, staunch and incorruptible.” ga “You're 
right, Rodney, it’s swell, but those lichens 
make me very sad.” RR “What lichens, 
idiot?” 9% “Those rich brown lichens on 
the rocks—they remind me so vividly of 
the new Autumn Fabric Group back home.” 


Lichens, furze, moss, broom, sedge, milkworts and other 
cunning Scotch growths are reflected in the new 
heather-tone Fabric Group Suits. $35, $40 and $45 at 
Weber and Heilbroner stores. 
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Social Distinction 


The Park Central is one of America’s 
most distinguished hotels. It is de- 
signed to cater to the most exquisite 
tastes. To those who seek permanent 
or transient homes, the 
Park Central offers the 
maximum in living ad- 
vantages at reasonable 
rates. 

1 to 6 rooms and more, 
furnished or unfurnished. 
Private terraces. Tower 
Studio apartments. New 
York's Largest Swimming 
Pool. Reasonable rentals. 


= Illustrated booklet 
on request 
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A SELECT RESIDENTIAL HOTEL with Transient Accommodations 
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| THE 
CENTRAL BUILDING 


25 WEST FORTY-FIFTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


tw Central Building is a modern, thor- 
oughly equipped and serviced office building 
offering floor space at the lowest comparative 
rates to be found in the Grand Central zone. 
Its planning was done with an intelligent con- 
sideration of every present-day business need. 


4A few of the lower floors have been thrown 
open and are particularly adapted to showroom 
purposes. They are provided with specially 


designed illumination. 


Occupancy may be made at once 


Agent on premises 
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and drove off. At that point Duncan 
was tied for thirteenth place, eleven 
strokes behind Smith, his assistant. 
Naturally, a storm like that suited 
Duncan. He stuffed his plus-fours 
with newspapers. “Then—playing the 
way he did at Sandwich in 1922, when 
he just failed to tie Walter Hagen in 
the Open—he hammered out a card 


of 74. 


UNCAN shows up better in a 

tense or unusual situation than 
any other golfer except Hagen and, 
possibly, Sarazen. I heard another 
Hagen story the other day. There 
are a good many like it, but even at 
that it seems worth repeating. It’s 
about the time Hagen was playing 
Jones, the famous match that Hagen 
won by a big margin mainly by kid- 
ding Jones out of his advantages. On 
one green—a short hole, always a wor- 
ry to Jones—both were on in one, 
Jones fifteen feet from the hole, Ha- 
gen twenty-five feet. Jones sank his 
putt. Hagen turned around and said 
to a friend in the gallery, “Well, this 
guy gets a half.” He sank his putt 
and after that Jones blew up for a 
couple of holes. 

Just now Sarazen is up in arms 
against a writer who, in an article 
prepared for Sarazen, quoted the little 
Italian as saying that he could beat 
Hagen any time. It isn’t often that 
a golf player sues a writer. It will 
be a lesson to all those who write idly 
and flippantly about great champions. 

Sarazen, as a matter of fact, has 
never let any ghost writer put speeches 
in his mouth, unless he liked the 
speeches. He is an astute business man. 
When he was young he had a pretty 
hard time and he came to understand 
money. He got more out of the Na- 
tional Open Championship than any- 
one before or since, and he saved what 
he got. 


BOUT the least idle and flippant 
person now writing on the subject 
of golf is Robert Tyre Jones himself. 
He has syndicated his thoughts and re- 
flections—amateurs are not allowed to 
write instructively about golf. Now 
he has written a book, “Down the 
Fairway” (Minton, Balch & Com- 
pany). ‘There is a preface by Grant- 
land Rice, who says that, “although 
Bobby Jones can write extremely well, 
he was fortunate in having the co- 
operation of O. B. Keeler, an able 
golf historian.” Keeler is co-author of 
the book. 
“Down the Fairway” isn’t like Abe 
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Mitchell’s book, discussed in this col- 
umn earlier in the season. Mitchell’s 
was mainly dope and golf lessons and 
theories. Jones’ book is chiefly auto- 
biography, though a good deal of in- 
structive stuff is worked in perfectly 
legitimately as Bobby Jones tells how 
he developed his own game. To quote 
as one flips the leaves: 

“T started out with an oversize head 
and a spindling body and legs with 





“Give me a Sportsman’s 
Chocolate Bracer, please.” 


staring knees and some serious di- 
gestive derangement. .. . The best luck 
I ever had in golf was when Stewart 
Maiden came from Carnoustie. 
I remember he [his father] used to 
amuse a veranda full of people at 
times by inspiring me to get out on 
the lawn and imitate the swings of 
this player or that one.... . Alex Smith, 
who was a good putter, never fooled 
around over a putt. ‘Miss ’em quick’ 
was Alex’s motto. ... I’ve been run- 
ner-up in seven Open championships. 
When Walter Hagen told me 
I would win the Open before I won 
the Amateur, I thought he was kidding 


me. ... 1 will essay a few modest 
chapters . . . Golf is a very queer 
game.... 


The book is colloquial, moves fast, 
ind has many pages as dry and amus- 
ing as a caddy’s comment on a fat 
lady’s tee-shot. The only annoying 
thing about it is Bobby Jones’ per- 
sistent modesty. —N. B., Jr. 
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sa 
My happiest dis- | a 

: Light up your pipe filled with Old 

covery tn fifteen Years Briar Tobacco. Draw in the ripe, blended 


’ fragrance and aroma of its selected leaf. 
Old Briar Tobacco! wine Taste Old Briar’s full natural flavor, its 
rich body, Smoke it awhile. Then notice 


Here are words of sincere appreciation 4. oc! is is__and how smooth! 


that reach right out to every pipe smoker. acpna 

Every day, from everywhere, men are It has taken years of scientific knowl- 
writing that Old Briar Tobacco is bring- edge in the art of mellowing and blend- 
ing back to them all of the old pleasure, ing and generations of tobacco culture 
solace and contentment of pipe smoking. to produce Old Briar Tobacco. Step by 
step Old Briar has been developed — 


It is the superior quality of Old Briar step by step perfected! 


Tobacco that makes men—thousands of 
them—enjoy their pipe smoking as they 
have never enjoyed it before. 


Of all the pleasures man enjoys, pipe 


smoking costs about the least. 







*The above unsolic- 
ited praise is froma Pa. 
pipe smoker whohas 50¢ 

tried ‘‘them all.” 


‘ IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT 
HAVE OLD BRIAR 


Tear out this coupon and mail to: 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 


' 
' 
' 
’ 
’ 
' 

y ’ 
+ 

SPECIAL OFFER: So many thousands of pipe « 
smokers have found so much extra enjoyment in a pipeful *« 
of Old Briar, it is a guarantee to you that you, too, will find * 
it is the best tobacco you ever smoked. On receipt of this : 
coupon with your name and address, we will mail you the , 
' 

’ 

. 

’ 

' 

’ 

‘ 

J 

‘ 

' 

’ 

’ 

' 

‘ 

' 

' 






regular 50c size of Old Briar Tobacco. In addition we will 
send you a 25c package of Old Briar—extra—if you send us 
your dealer's name. Send no money, but pay the postman 
only 50c when he delivers the tobacco. 





TO DEALERS: oid Briar is 


sold in sealed Pocket packages at 25c¢ 
and sealed boxes at soc, $1.00 and 
$2.00 If your jobber has not supplied 
you, write us and we will send you a 
supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regu- 
lar Dealer’s prices. Every box and 
package of Old Briar has our unlimited 
guarantee. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY. RICHMOND, VIRCINIA, U.S. A. 


Print Name 
Address 

City and State 
Your Dealer's Name 
Address 


If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with 
coupon. Tear out now, while it’s handy NY 























AUTUMN MILLINERY 


HATS in the mode and the mood 
of the hour. A new collection 
distinguished for the qualities of 
charm of line and of color, and for 
their aristocratic smartness. 
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$52 FiFTH AVENUE 
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amask, are om $195 to $5u/.5U. 
Thonet-Wanner, at 33 East Forty- 
seventh Street, are retiring from the 
retail furniture business and putting 
all their stock on sale at reduced prices 
that are really reduced, and not to be 
missed if you need any furniture. A 
four-poster bed, finished in maple for 
$18, a Jacobean cabinet for $60, and 
your living-room, bedroom, or dining- 
room adequately equipped with the 
necessary chairs, sofas, and tables at 
a cost of $250 for each room, is 
surely reasonable. 





















Many very clever New Yorkers 
have been made happier by picking up bargains at this Sale . . . many, 
many bargains still remain—Furniture for every need . . . Suites, Occa- 
sional Pieces for Bedroom, Dining-room and Living-room—! 


THONET-WANNER CO. 
FURNITURE 
33 East 47th St. at Madison Avenue 
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America’s Davis 


. and Next-— 


ITH France and 

America at grips at 
the Germantown Cricket 
Club, the time is appropri- 
ate to consider the defenc: 
_ preparations with a view t 
| profiting from the mis- 
takes, if any were made. 

It does not seem to this observer 
that the gentlemen who marshalled 
our forces went about their work in 
the right way. The cup trials stirred 
up a lot of bad feeling among the 
younger members of the squad.  Ir- 
respective of this, did the defence com- 
mittee make the most of the material 
it had to work with? 

The players named—Tilden, John- 
ston, Williams and Hunter—were the 
logical men, under the circumstances. 
But if the Davis Cup trials had really 
meant anything, the possibilities might 
have been different. The crux of the 
committee’s problem lay in the selec- 
tion of the doubles team. The singles 
assignments were rightly in the bag; 
taking Johnston on faith was much 
less of a gamble than to designate any 
of the other available candidates. 

The doubles situation was entirely 
different. With the loss of Vincent 
Richards, Williams was left without 
a partner; the one thing with which 
the defence committee should have 
concerned itself was to get him an- 
other, and the best man available. 
Who will play the doubles match at 
Germantown is unknown to me as 
these lines are written, and it may 
be that the players themselves and the 
selection committee are also in the 
dark. But whether it is Tilden and 
Hunter, Tilden and Johnston, or Wil- 
liams and Johnston, it hasn’t been 
proven that any one of these combi- 
nations is the best that could have 
been developed this season. 





HE breaking up of the Williams- 

Richards partnership left Tilden 
and Johnston as the only team that 
had proven itself under fire in Davis 
Cup competition. But the question im- 
mediately presented itself: was John- 
ston equal to the physical burden of 
playing both singles and doubles? 
Could the committee afford to take 
him on faith for the doubles as well 
as the singles, particularly in view of 
the fact that his defeat by Borotra 


A Ij 
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pard. 
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EN COURTS 


yrations This Year 
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Mr. Van Ryn 


in the national championship had raised 
doubts in many minds as to his powers 
of endurance. If the committee’s an- 
swer was yes, then there was no need 
for any test matches, for Johnston, 
at his best, and Tilden make a team 
that can hold its own against any in 
the world. 

But manifestly, the gentlemen had 
their doubts, as their efforts to find a 
partner for Williams showed. In 1925 
and 1926 there were no better dou- 
bles partners than Williams and Rich- 
ards. If it came to choosing be- 
tween Williams and Johnston for the 
doubles, with a partner available who 
was as suitable for one as for the 
other, I should have picked Williams, 
if only not to gamble too much on 
the Californian. But with whom 
should he be paired? It couldn’t be 
with Tilden. ‘The public accepts the 
explanation that they are both left- 
court players. The matter goes 
further than that, but at any rate, Til- 
den and Williams had to be dropped 
from consideration. Hunter is a much 
better doubles player with Tilden than 
with anyone else, and after their 
months of play together abroad it 
would have been unwise to break up 
the combination and pair the New 
Yorker with anyone else. Unless the 
committee now secretly decided to fall 
back on ‘Tilden and Hunter—and they 
make a good team—there was nothing 
left to do but pair Johnston or one 
of the younger players with Williams. 
And why should they pair Johnston 
and Williams, a new combination, 
when they had Tilden and Johnston? 

You know what happened. Along 
about August 25 word came out of 
California that Johnston had been re- 
guested to come east and play in the 
national doubles with Williams. 
Everyone had thrown this combination 
out of consideration, for it had been 
Johnston’s plan to delay his arrival in 
the East until after the national dou- 
bles were under way. Manifestly, 
you can’t make up a scratch combina- 
tion and expect it to develop into a 
team of international grade almost 
overnight. 


S for the trials in which the 
younger members of the squad 
were paired with Williams, they were 
so much waste. Lewis White was 
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Make the 


way shorter 


To and from business, the theatre 
and shopping sections—live nearer 
and the trip is shorter, easier. 101 
West 55th Street is one block from 
Fifth Avenue and Broadway, one 
block or so from two subways. The 
Park is only three blocks away. 


Inspect the building today. It 
is now finished and occupied. An 
unusual penthouse of 11 rooms 
surrounded by a wide terrace oc- 
cupies the roof space; and other 
apartments of 2 to 6 rooms are 
available. Equipment includes 
service vestibules, fireplaces, and 
electric dishwashers and refrigera- 
tors. Rentals are from $1300. The 
service is of the best New York 
type. 

CORTLANDT BISHOP, Inc. 


Ol west 
55“street 


NORTHWEST CORNER OF 6th AVE. 
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as expressca at 


THE DORSET 


uGE salons of double ceiling 
H height, effective balconies, 
large sun-swept terraces, Over-size 
master chambers with private baths, 
sleeping porches, fireplaces and 
countless refinements which the 
busy hostess will instantly appreciate. 


Rentals from $7,400 


Other suites are Simplex from 

2 to 5 rooms, from $2,800. A 
few are maisonettes with private 
street entrances, all with serving 
pantries and refrigeration. 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining é Fifth Avenue 
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paired with Williams at Seabright for 
four days. Lott was tried out with 
him in one match, and so was Hunter. 
One can not praise Williams enough 
for his codperation, but the time for 
these experiments was not in August. 
It was June or early in July. Then 
he could have practiced or played in 
tournaments with each of them for 
two or three weeks, and it would have 
been possible to get a true line on the 
possibilities of each combination. It 
couldn’t be done in a single match. 

Unless I have misconstrued state- 
ments made privately during the last 
two weeks, the gentlemen who are en- 
trusted with organizing the Davis Cup 
forces now realize the need of more 
serious thought for the development 
of doubles teams in the future, and 
next year will see more teams in the 
field for the Davis Cup berth. There 
ire a number of young players who 
have shown exceptional promise at 
doubles, and right up in the forefront 

John Van Ryn, of East Orange 
and Princeton University. I think the 
selection committee would be wise to 
pay close attention to Van Ryn. Here 
is a youth who is deadly serious about 
his tennis and if they give nim a part- 
ner early next summer, the two to play 
together throughout the season know- 
ing they are being considered for the 
doubles, the United States is going to 
have a cracking good team for future 
use In international play. 

The idea is to get as many of the 
outstanding young players as possible 
to pair together and stick together. 
When the selection committee does 
that, its problems will be simplified, 
the players will all be happier, and our 
chances of success will be so much the 
greater. Let us pray. —A. D. 

” 


EXPRESSING FIDO 


Is there a closed yard in the central 
part of the city where a friendly little 
dog, now housed-up in an apartment, 
could be left from morning until evening 
each day? Companionship of another 
small dog preferable, but not necessary. 
Willing to pay for privilege-—Adv. in the 
Johnstown (Pa.) Tribune. 


The place was a huge palatial Japa- 
nese residence which had been rented, 
and over a dozen young women were 
staying there, something in the manner 
of a Y.M.C.A. in America.—Letter from 
foreign missionary in the Herrington 
(Kans.) Sun. 


The Orient can always learn some- 
thing from us. 


SEPTEMDER 10, 1927 








“T say, Wilmer, golf’s 


not your game. You 


should take up  hunt- 


ing.” 


“Fed up with hunting, 
ol’ berry. For years every 


time I go to the theatre.” 


“Well, give that up 
too, and go after rabbits. 
As for theatre seats, snag 
’em at the first stop like 


aman. Bascom just above 


44th, you know... .” 


And branches at The 


Biltmore, Vanderbilt, 
Ambassador, Plaza, As- 


tor, Belmont, Commo- 
dore, Murray Hill, Im- 


perial and Williams Club 
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POLO 


Mud and Delays—The 
Mare That Came from a 
Livery Stable to Ride in 
the International 


F there is any- 
where a Santa 
Claus with an 
ounce of sporting 
blood in his veins, 
the harassed ofh- 
cials of the United 

i. States Polo Asso- 
° ciation will find 

the sun shining and the heavens blue, 
for a start at last will be made on this 
polo series between America and Great 





Britain. 

In the week that has ensued since 
the postponement was first announced 
these officials have been the gay recipi- 

; of abuse 


torm 
from those to 


ents of about every 
known to mankind 
whom polo is possible as soon as the 
sun shines. As a matter of fact, it 
would have been utterly impossible to 
play real polo on Labor Day, rain or 
shine, for at mid-time of that game 
the field would have closely resembled 
the late No Man’s Land which is pro- 
viding the movies with so much ma- 
terial of late. 

On the day before the torrent and 
the announcement of the _ postpone- 
ment, the Americans engaged in a 
mud brawl on a field where even 
slowly walking ponies left deep heel 
prints. 


T would be a delightful thing if, 

some day, a famous polo horse 
found himself a tongue in which he 
might be understood by his human 
masters. It would be interesting to 
see what he thinks about rains and 
and if he really 
enjoys the game. Estimates of this 
run all the way from the fan- 
tastic tale of Kipling’s wherein the vic- 
tory was won by the horses—a tale 
which did a deal to build up the fal- 
lacy that polo ponies play the game 
themselves—to the more hard-boiled 
horsemen that the 


postpone ments 


ideas of modern 
polo pony likes it not at all. 

I think the real truth must lie in 
between these two angles of the thing. 
I remember wandering one day 
through the vast stables of Mr. Harry 
Payne Whitney at Wheatley. With 
/ was a spidery-legged, 


me groom, 


sharp-faced like all his brethren. A 












REG US PAT OFF. 


8 leper is always a temptation to 
try new preparations put for- 
ward as effective for feminine hygiene. 


In so vitally important a matter, 
it is most unwise to follow unprofes- 
sional advice. Don’t be led into the 
grave mistake of trying those new 
fads in the practice of personal 
hygiene which come and go. 


a 


I'd stick to ‘Lysol’ if I were you”: 
that sound advice is based on the 
experience of physicians and hospi- 
tals and fastidious women over a 
period of 30 years. 


“Lysol” Disinfectant has been the 
standard for more than a generation 
in cases where germs must be killed. 
Physicians don’t experiment in such 


Disinfectant 








‘Td stick to ‘Lysol’ if I were you” 


cases. Don’t you experiment. Make 
no mistake. Only a poison can kill 
germs! 


Don’t be misled by well-meaning 
but false, amateur theories. Learn the 
facts about feminine hygiene. Read 
our free booklet offered below. It 
was written for women by a woman 
physician. It contains the sound pro- 
fessional advice and simple directions 
you must have. Send for it now. 


In the meantime, be safe, be sure. 
Buy a bottle of “Lysol” Disinfectant 
today. Complete directions with 
every bottle. 


“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold at 
retail on/y in the brown bottle packed 
in the yellow carton. 


Made by Lysol, Incorporated, @ division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole Dis- 
tributors Lehn & Fink Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 
In Canada, Lysol (Canada) Limited. Dis- 
tributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited. 














Name ..... 














Street ..... 


City 








LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors 


Department 89 


‘ The Scientific Side of Health and Youth” 


Bloomfield, New Jerse 


Please send me, free, your booklet, 


we 
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ei 
ah C en the [eaves egin to 


fall in Scarsdale Manor 


SS And the bracing air of autumn brings glowing 
3 cheeks and sparkling eyes— 


Then the charm of Scarsdale Manor is at its highest. In its 
setting above the wooded, rolling slopes of the Bronx River 
Parkway, Scarsdale Manor is Westchester at its finest. One 
finds outdoor life on every side. Golf, tennis, riding—all are 
le convenient. 20 country clubs are within a radius of 8 miles. 


7 — Ghornycroft 


is a restricted new six-story elevator apartment building of 
finest design. The Scarsdale shops and station are nearby. 
Grand Central is only 38 minutes ride, with 63 trains a day. 





~ 
5 


m 


The choicest suites are renting rapidly. Reserve your apart- 
ment now for October. Or occupy it immediately if you wish. 


Suites of three to six large rooms, plus sleeping porch. Charm- 
i) ing Spanish Restaurant — Maids’ Rooms— Private Gar- 
ages—Protected children's playground—Electric refrigeration 


MOONEY & BEATTY, Inc. 
SCARSDALE Phone, SCARSDALE 713 


522 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


-— 
» 


Telephone, VANDERBILT 1610 

















| FIFTEEN-STORY 

Apartment House of the 
highest type, combining all 
q the elements of an ideal home: \ 


e 
W ashington ( convenient location, oversize 
rooms, log-burning fireplaces, 
Square 


exposures on four sides. Now 
open for inspection. 
Corner Washington 














. Rentals: 
Square North 
2700 t 2 
4-5-7-8 ROOMS puondeenoes 
1 to 3 Baths | Occupancy in Sept. —_a 
J. IRVING WALSH, Managing Agent 
73 WEST 11th STREET sy Telephone CHELSEA 5580. 
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horse standing free in the grazing 
meadow beyond the post-and-rail fence 
caught my eye. It was a beautiful 
thing. It turned out to be Royal Dia- 
mond—once one of the great polo 
ponies of the world—rounding out 
life in retirement. Royal Diamond 
had broken down. 

I asked the groom what makes a 
horse break down. The answer was 
scornful and bitter. It was another 
question: had I ever seen them playing 
polo? 

Well, yes, I had, and I wondered 
then and wonder still if Royal Dia- 
mond doesn’t look up, now and then, 
from the rich grass and dream a bit. 
Old football players have that habit, 
and old football players don’t get 
much less bumping than do_ polo 
mounts. 

At any rate, speech from a polo 
mount would be interesting for us. It 
ought also to be broadening, for a 
great many of the aristocratic ponies 
of today are travelled beggars. They 
have come to these _ International 
matches from Australia, Argentina, 
England, Ireland, India, Canada, 
California, Kansas, Utah, Texas and 
several way stations. Some of them 
have seen two or three continents. 


HE British mounts which are as- 

sembled to carry their owners into 
action at Meadow Brook have had, 
even in their trip to this country, 
enough of travel and adventure to give 
most of us our fill. They’ve come a 
good many thousand miles, these 
beasts, and through several rather 
thrilling adventures. 

Assembled at Delhi, the ponies 
started the long journey by rail to the 
seaport of Bombay and right at the 
outset were near catastrophe. Midway 
on that thousand-mile trip the roof of 
one of the cars caught fire. It was 
discovered, the train stopped and the 
frantic animals were unloaded. “These 
priceless animals, assembled from all 
of the corners of India, from the 
stables of Maharajahs and from the 
strings of army officers, went aboard 
ship at Bombay. For twenty-six days 
they stood in single stalls on deck, un- 
able even to lie down, their knees and 
heads padded against bumps. ‘The 
voyage was a smooth one: the ponies 
landed in England in good shape, but 
more than ready for a rest in the fa- 
mous stables of Aldershot. They left 
England aboard the Minnewaska in 
big box stalls and fine quarters. 


They’ll stay here, most of them, in 
American stables, for Fred Post is to 
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sell the bulk of them at auction as soon 
as the Open Championship is over. 

America has never seen a string like 
these British ponies. They are totally 
unlike the average American string. 
They are big for the most part, and 
as friendly as dogs. Even on board 
ship at the end of their voyage, before 
they had been unloaded, they nuzzled 
their visitors and were as friendly as 
they could be. Your American polo 
pony, as a general thing, is nervous and 
quick-tempered—a _ horse requiring 
handling until he knows right well 
that his master is in command and 
that he plays, like it or not. 


OME of these British ponies were 

bred in Australia; some were bred 

in England and some in India. A few 

are from the Argentine, where the 

latest American fashion for polo po- 
nies holds sway. 

This latest fashion is strongly evi- 
dent in the American string. Devereux 
Milburn and Tommy Hitchcock, the 
two American stars, are mounted al- 
most solely on Argentine ponies. “Two 
of the most famous and expensive are 
Laddie Sanford’s two mares, Judy and 
Gama, ladylike chestnuts; for one of 
which, Judy, Laddie’s father paid 
$13,000—more than anyone else has 
yet handed out for a polo mount. 
These are both Argentines and both 
used by Milburn. 

There are some interesting mounts 
in the American string. For instance, 
the very highly regarded bay mare 
which Watson Webb has been riding 
and liking and which has played beau- 
tifully. This is Wrack ’Em Up and 
she is a thoroughbred, although when 
she was discovered by the picturesque 
Godfrey Preece she had fallen to a 
livery stable in Washington. 

Then there is Louis Stoddard’s Don 
Q, used by Malcolm Stevenson. This 
big chestnut gelding was at one time 
a “bad ’un” of the rodeos in the Ca- 
nadian Northwest. He came wander- 
ing eastward with the famous Cali- 
fornia Midwicks in 1924, played by 
Arthur Perkins of that team, and was 
kept here by Stoddard. 

Winston Guest has been using an- 
other chestnut gelding, Red Pearl, 
bred on both sides from running-horse 
stock. Red Pearl cost him $3,000. 

The American list this year is nota- 
ble for the inclusion of several mounts 
owned by the United States Govern- 
ment, products of the famous remount 
service on which so much time and 
energy has been spent and which has 
begun to show such fine results. 

— MARTINGALE 














825 
Fif th Avenue 


South of 64th Street, overlooking the Park 


YOU WILL LIKE IT 
WHEN YOU SEE IT 


The building is nearly finished. Take 
the elevator to one of the upper floors. 
Observe the size and arrangements of 
the rooms, the view out over the lake 
and broad fields of Central Park. See 
how dressing rooms, dining alcoves, 
abundant closets make, in space, a 4 or 


§ room apartment out of a 3 room suite 


..+ You will like 825 Fifth Avenue. 
The restaurant will be in charge of Alfons 


Baumgarten. His successful experience 
with Voisin, the Elysee and the Crillon 
assures an excellent kitchen. The building 
will be ready for September occupancy. 





Satie 


APARTMENTS OF 
ANY SIZE DESIRED 


A Residential Hotel—100% Cooperative 





- BROWN - . 
ns pf WHEELOCK: Vanderbilt 
‘ . HARRIS 0031 


VOUGHT 
& CO., Inc. 























. reated years ago 
in the South —this 
sp ecial richness— 


‘his rare blend of 


coffees 



































LAZA ANNEX” the apartment wing of the 
world famous Hotel Plaza, offers more than a 
distinguished address. Lessees of ‘‘Plaza Annex” 
apartments enjoy all the advantages of residence in 
the hotel rooms. 
Excellently furnished, fully serviced, some suites 
commanding an unobstructed view of Central Park, 
a few of these apartments are available for Fall Rent- 


ing at reasonable rates. 
Under Hotel Plaza management. 


HOTEL PLAZA 


FIFTH AVENUE AT CENTRAL PARK 
New York 





» For particulars apply— 
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Rain, Rain Go Away—Sarat, 


ARATOGA iis 
a place of many 
waters—but it was 
mostly rain water 
the last week of the 
meeting. Picture 
thirty-seven outside 
men, in purple and scarlet slickers and 
firemen’s hats, parading in front of 
the States singing, “Oh, My Lord, 
Didn’t It Rain,” and in front of the ) 
Chamber of Commerce 103 Sarato- 
gans, in white flannels and straw hats, ) 
waving placards bearing their slogan, 
“Furnished Houses to Let.” 
Up to the end of the first four 
weeks of racing the meeting was an 
amazing financial success for the As- : 
sociation for the Improvement of the 
Breed of Horses, but rain and cold 
weather, a muddy track and small 
fields, and many beaten favorites cut 
into the attendance so materially that 
the management will just about break ) 
even on the closing six days. When 
racing dates are allotted next Spring, 
Mr. Wilson will ask for another five 
weeks’ meeting. This, I believe, will 
be a mistake: four weeks of racing at 
Saratoga is about all the traffic will 
bear. A few days ago architects ' 
visited the course on an inspection tour 
and to outline plans for enlarging the | 
clubhouse section for next season. I ' 





understand they intend extending it t 
across the flowerbeds and down to the 
turn, as was done at Churchill Downs. 
This will increase the table space. 

All the other Saratoga attractions 
have gone big. There hasn’t been a 
Sunday morning that the Brook closed 
before ten o’clock, while Arrowhead, 
Lido Venice and the other lesser places 
prospered accordingly. 

Several of the more extensive col- 
lectors of autographs in the clubhouse 
tell me there was more big betting this 
year than since the post-war prosperity. 
It began slowly, but as the punters 
warmed to it, or grew less fortunate, : 
their wagers grew. Only a few wer | 
cn the right side of the ledger, but the\ 
were big winners. As to the form ot 
the horses, the less said the better. It 
was a dead heat for the distinction 
summa cum laude between Display 


and Brown Bud. 


HE most sporting race of th 
meeting, and one of the best, was 
the Old Colony Steeplechase in whic! 
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RATRACK 


Sarat ;t Meeting Comes to a Close 











is ventlemen riders rode hunters about 
tt two miles and a half over the brush 
4s course. Al Davis, because he was the 
‘t most fit, won and brought a little luck 
e to the unlucky Dorwood Stable. I am 
e pleased to hear that there will be an- 
le other of these races at Belmont Park. 
d 

f (= CocHRAN lost a colt who 
, might have ranked with the best 


of the juveniles when Sledge Hammer 
- was cut down in the running of an 


. overnight race. The loss is the keener 
\, because the son of Vulcain was a 


homebred from the Mt. Kisco farm. 


n B prase E. WIDENER can show the 
hand of steel under the velvet 

glove in directing affairs when occa- 

d sion demands. It came to his ears that 

some wag had renamed the Saratoga >. 

. course Disqualification Park, and it did “ae 

not please him. One day last week he ; 

K had left the stand after a race when ; 

7 one of the jockeys went before the Yt the Sign of the q= Masks 

other stewards and lodged an objec- 

tion. Mr. Widener can move quickly, 





| and he was right on the heels of the RY and do it! Why must the theatre have all the absurd 
it boy. He heard enough to satisfy him- atmosphere of an obstacle race? First you try to get 
] self the claim was a frivolous one; tickets. Horrible! Either you give up, or your bank balance 
S then he reached over and touched the collapses with a faint hiss—like a blown tire. But to use 
ir button signalling for the “red board,” the precious pasteboards, you have to fight your way to 
e which makes the race official, while the theatre through the voracious jungle of New York traffic 
I the jockey continued to tell the tale at night. If you could ride astride the radiator of a taxi, 
i to the other listening stewards. It has armed with an axe... . well, your progress might not be any 
e stopped the parade of riders into the faster, but it would afford an emotional outlet. 
“ stand. And then—late! Wouldn't you rather push a collar button 
the length of the floor with your nose than try to scramble 
1S r 7A > : > Bw r _ > : se - > > ~~ P 
ALWAYS have contended that to at ste of : row twenty retreat the house has 
a . > ~ > a ~r2 “9m tf Nercece Z re Ss 
psychology played a considerable settle - a rustling ng é tisn Sr - 
( Ne ee ar ; : — i— — St ec brick 
part in the lodging of an objection and even fun! hy not live in Tudor City? Four minutes ris 
L, walk from Grand Central—at right angles to the trafhic 


the disqualification that sometimes fol- 
lowed. Mack Garner, in his younger 
days, Was past master in the role of 


stream. Accessible—both ways. An independent community 
on the East River front, high, quiet and airy, between 4oth 
and 44th. Shops, restaurant, a park—and an atmosphere 


njured innocent, which, it seems to 


. . 2 i VN. 
me, is the best. However, the impetu- ull its own | | 
ous blusterer frequently succeeds as The Manor, cozy apartments with small but fully equip- 


ys well ped kitchens. Prospect Tower, hotel apartments. 1 to 4 


rs Game wears ano Loews Moree wee rooms. Ready in September. Rents from $1000. May we 
, ea 5 4 <i cleats : : = 

th riding a big heavy-headed mare for tell you more: 

Bob Smith in a race. Bob liked his 

y horse but did not think her quite good FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 

yT - e ™ . , . . 

nough to beat the favorite, so he had 350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


big bet on her to place. ‘The race 


im was run and coming into the last fur- LI V E I N 

a . : . 
ong Morris brought his mount up on 
the rail and she ploughed her way ' 
through the bunch, knocking several 


‘f the runners, including the favorite, 
as iff their stride. Bob’s mare was not AND WALK TO BUSINES S 


quite good enough to win, but she fin- 
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Uh Jan Carhs 


150 EAST 5O ST. 
NEW YORK NY. 





} 
Every apartment at The 
San Carlos receives the 
health-giving 
sunshine through win- 


of Vita: Glass 





rays of 


dows 


O the modern inspiration 
© in design and decoration 
and convenience is added a new 
note at The San Carlos. Every 
room is an outside room and 
every window is glazed with Vita 
Glass —the only apartment or 
hotel in New York so equipped. 
Thus whole sunlight pours into 
these apartments—the vital ultra- 
violet rays which fight disease, 
and improve health and spirits. 
Ordinary glass excludes these vital 
rays. 


This season enjoy The San 
Carlos. You will find here an 
atmosphere domestic rather than 
commercial, service impeccable 
but human. There is an excep- 
tional restaurant with the best 
French cuisine. The conservative 
rentals include maid service, elec- 
tricity and electrical refrigeration. 


There are one-, two- and three- 
room apartments, with one and 
two baths, large pantries and spa- 
cious closets. Inspection invited. 
Fall occupancy. 


WALTER STEIGER, 
Resident Manager 


Agents: 


BUTLER & BALDWIN, Inc. 
15 EAST 47th STREET 
Vanderbilt 5015 





ished second to a horse with which she 
interfered. 

Bob knew there would be at least 
two claims of foul against his horse. 
“You be the first one up those stairs 
and claim a foul,” he told his jockey. 
“Don’t even wait to weigh in.” 

Morris galloped back to the stand 
and rushed into the sacrosanct, glass- 
enclosed platform. Panting and wav- 
ing his arm he cried, “They fouled 
me, judges, they fouled me!” 

One of the stewards rose and, put- 
ting his hands on the boy’s shoulders, 
said: “Yes, we saw everything that 
happened. Go down and weigh in.” 

Thereupon the stewards disqualified 
the horse that had finished first, giving 
the race to Bob’s mare. She was 7 to | 
to win and Bob wasn’t on for a penny 
straight. 


VERELL HARRIMAN’s’ Chance 

Play, another horse who has in- 
herited his full share of the Fair Play 
temperament, ran the best race of his 
career in winning the Merchants and 
Citizens Handicap. Although he had 
that little advantage at the start which 
counts so much, I thought that when 
Black Maria headed him on the back- 
stretch he would not fight on as he 
did, but Sande, riding in his best form, 
brought him home in front. It was 
the third time the black mare has been 
beaten in an important handicap this 
season, though she ran gamely all the 
way. 


F TER the race the Governor of 

New York said to the Governor 
of Maryland: “TI think it is time for a 
smoke,” and he passed around a pack- 
age of those corkscrew stogies. The 
Governor of Maryland handled his 
very gingerly (it would be unfair to 
say that he thought of the line that be- 
gins “Timeo Danaos . . .”), but he 
lit it. With the band playing ““The 
Sidewalks of New York,” “Maryland, 
My Maryland” and then “The Side- 
walks of New York,” while Al Smith 
and Albert Ritchie stood in the stew- 
ards’ stand watching Dick Wilson beat 
time with his straw hat, one recalled 
several hot afternoons in old Madison 


Square Garden in 1924. 


. MARTINGALE has the floor. 
“Mr. Chairman, I move that the 
National Democratic Convention be 
held at the Saratoga race track next 
August. “Twenty-four votes for...” 
Oh, shut up; the law allows only forty 
days of racing at any track in this state. 

—AupaAx MINorR 
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FOR RUBY LIPS, TOO- 
A NEW LIPSTICK 


CHIC little tubular boxes 


of translucent Jade and 
Galalith hold 


these smart Parisian Lipsticks. 


Jet colored 


Subtly scented with Moda, 


a continental touch. 
A GABILLA INSPIRATION. 
The “BRUNETTE” 
in the Jet holder. 
The “CERISE” 


in the Jade holder. 


Those shops which women 
prefer feature these and other 


Gabilla productions. 


Paris 


Just Imported: 
“An Album of French Perfumes” 


A copy to you if youll write to 
EVERETT-GOULD, Inc. 
Salmon Tower Building 


11 West 42nd Street 
New York City 








Se wo 

















THE NEW YORKER 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Obscure Doings in the 
Garden of Allah—Clara 
Bow A gain—And Twad- 
dle 


M R. Rex In- 
4 GRAM’ latest 
opus, “The Garden 
of Allah,” has 
come into the Em- 
bassy for as long a 
stay as its public 
will warrant. I hesitate to prophesy a 
lengthy engagement for it. Mr. In- 
gram’s well-known eye for beauty has 
done its best with the desert and 
minarets, but the photography and 
film do not always come up to the 
standard. There are, however, scenes 
of rare beauty. 

Robert Hichens’ old novel forms 
the story for the picture: it deals with 
a Trappist monk who regrets his vows 
and longs for the world. He breaks 
his confinement and while stilling his 
conscience in the desert he woos and 
wins a devout and lovely lady. After 
a sandstorm his dereliction is declared 
and she packs him back to the monas- 
tery. A son solaces her remaining 
years, and presumably penance and 
prayers comfort him. During the tell- 
ing of this it is constantly brought out 
that his conscience troubles him sorely ; 
ilso a hint is given that he took his 
vows in a young and, for him, foolish 
burst of religious enthusiasm. ‘That 
the average movie audience, or even 
one above the average, will follow the 
intricacies of his mental struggle is 
doubtful. What good will he do, they 
may ask, offering a reluctant and lone- 
ly service? They may answer none, 
and decide the whole business is 
trifling. 

Alice Terry is the heroine and per- 
forms with a touch more life than she 
usually does. A newcomer named Ivan 
Petrovich is the monk; he comports 
himself creditably except during those 
moments when he strikes his forehead. 
Others in the cast are up to standard, 





particularly a bewitching dancing girl 


called Rehba Ben Salah. 


HE Roxy has been presenting 
“The Joy Girl,” a Fox picture, 
but I warn you not to look for it. 
The story deals with Palm Beach, and 
concerns a poor girl who would marry 
a millionaire to please both herself and 











| EW/ And youll like it 


THE SILHOUETTE 
DOUGLASS 





, IN / As the modern watch 

* is thin. Specifically, 379 

thousandths of an inch thin. A lighter 

that fits your vest pocket without a 
bulge, the new Silhouette Douglass. 


Automatic, as all Douglasses are, it 
lights at the mere press of a trigger— 
as great a convenience as the self-starter 
on your car. Dependable. The Douglass 
is famous for its precision, and no 


working part has been reduced in size 
for the Silhouette model; none had to 
be, because of its unique dessign—every 
part set in one straight line. 

Gleaming metals and fine leathers 
complete the beauty of the Silhouette 
Douglass offered at prices from $10 to 
$1,000. (Prices on standard Douglasses 
begin at $5.) Stop in today at your jew- 
eler’s or the best tobacconist’s you know 
and pick the one that strikes your fancy. 


Tne Douglass Lighter 


Press the trigger—there’s your light 


Use Douglass 
Lighter Fluid or 
aviation gasolene 





Ask to see the new 
windshield attach- 
ment for Douglass 
Lighters;it'sa 
wonder 


SPONSORED BY HARGRAFT 
WRIGLEY BUILDING, CHICAGO 











riding’s such a 


> ae 
bother.” 


39) 


“Well, why'd you take it up! 


dear. 
daily 


But now, 


“Need the exercise, my 
Used to get it on my 
theatre ticket hunts. 
Bennie 


since gave me_ that 


Bascom tip...” 


Branches at the Biltmore, 

Plaza, Vanderbilt, Am- 

bassador, Astor, Commo- 

dore, Belmont, 

Jill, Imperial and JW él- 
liams Club. 


Murray 





















a 2 
a "th AVENUE 
I 


The Roxy Symphony 
Orchestra of 110 Choral 
Group and _ Divertisse 
ments in which Maria 
Gambarelli is featured, 
makes the program at 
the Roxy the talk of the 
town. 








Under the pe e7sonal direction of 
S.L. ROTHAFEL (ROXY, 











NEW AMSTERDAM (2. cha st ® 


EVS. 8:15. POP. PRICE. Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 
with EDDIE CANTOR 


Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 


SEPTEMDER 10, 1927 









Sept. 10, ti, 12: Lon Chaney 
in “MOCKERY”; Sept. 13, 
14: Raymond Griffith in “TIME 
TO LOVE’; Sept. 15, 16: 
Jackie Coogan in “THE 
BUGLE CALL’’; Sept. {7, (8, 

19: “BEAU GESTE”’ with 
Ronald Colman. 








VANDERBILT {iit We: “e Sar" 2:50 


HELEN FORD. wowrs 
PEGGY-ANN siccons 














THEATRE 


ZIEGFELD 54th St. & 6th Ave. 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 




















“IMMENSELY ENTERTAINING.” 


Little Theatre 


44th St., W. of B’way 
Evenings at 8:30 
Mats. Thurs. 

and Sat. at 2:30 


GRAND 
STREET 





J. Brooks Atkinson, Time: 


FOLLIES 


S. 


BELASC Thea., 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats My ‘urs. and Sat., 2:30 
VINCENT YOUMANS Presents 
THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


HIT THE DECK 


with LOUISE GROODY 


SEATS—8& WEEKS IN ADVANCE 





JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 


By Phillip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURS Mate Wed — Sat. 














SELWYN W. 42d St. Evs. 8:45 Pi e to $ 
Mats. This Week: Mon., Wed. & Sat 
200 Good Seats Every Night $1 Every Matinee 50c 


FUNNIEST REVUE IN TOWN 


MANHATTERS 


‘*Much worthier than most of the present competition.’’ 
—Burns Mantle, News. 




















The Patent Leather Kid 


By Rupert Hughes—Starring 


Richard Barthelmess 


in an Alfred Santell Production 
A First National Picture 


THEATRE Twice Dei 
2:30-8:20 

G L O B E Ali Se 
Reserved 


B’way & 4étl 





Street 


ly 








THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 
gaerret GRAND ORCHESTRA 
CA Ss 


L LE 
FAMOUS HEST GIRLS 
DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 
Vajor Bowes’ Family on the air every 


es 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 





CAPITOL $siersst.tt 











PLYMOUTH 270 Matt rhure & Bat. 
Seats on sale 8 weeks in advance 


ARTHUR HOPKINS’ production 


ves. 


2:30 


for 
of 


Burlesque 


A comedy by George Manker Watt 


Arthur Hopkins 


HUDSON xii Wea’ « Sit, 250 


SMASHING POPULAR SUCCESS 


, Blood Money’s 


with PHYLLIS POVAH and THOMAS MITCHELL 


The Melodrama that has set New York gasping 


‘Texas Guinan is an institution in New York— 
she has Tex appeal.’-—Burns Mantle, News. 


TEXAS GUINAN 
“PADLOCKS of 1927” 


Jay C. Flippen, Jans and Whalen, Helen Shipman 
Reception 8:15 


SHUBER Weds Sai 2:30 Curtain 8:30 


&@ SEATS 4 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 











ROYALE Mat Sai # 330 Miazite ie Wen 


“IT’S A CORKER.’- 


MILLER & LYLES 
“RANG TANG” 


Mirror. 











MARTIN BECK THEATRE 
45th St. at Sth Ave. Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
An Entertainment of Merit 
Rosalie Stewart's Revue 


“ALA CARTE” 


Sketches by GEORGE KELLY 


Seats at Box Office $1 to $3.50— 

















EMPIRE fisttiee Wri. Mana sate 230 


and 2 


“PICKWICK” 


with JOHN CUMBERLAND 


and a London cast of 50 


to 
——) 

















P LAZA ,eca rs e 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, a. wg GILBERT in ‘12 Miles 
Out’; Sund 2nd Monday, Sept. |! and 12—POLA 
NEGRI ond. EMIL L JANNINGS in ‘‘Passion’’; Tues- 
day and Wedne-day, Sept. 13 and Pers gt lg 
SCHILDKRAUT in “The Country Docto Thu 
day and Friday, Sept. 15 and 16—COLLEEN ‘MOORE 
in ‘“‘Naughty but Nice,’’ and ‘‘The Coward’’ with 
WARNER BAXTER 








Gustav Bium presents 


“HER FIRST 
AFF AIRE” 


irt comedy by Merrill Rogers 
with ante MACMAHON and STANLEY LOGAN 


; 4 Ss V y 
BAYES | MATINEES Ww ‘ED ’and Sar 236 














The Ladder | 


All seats are reduced for summer. 
Best Seats, $2.20. Cort Theatre, 
48 St., E. of B'way. Matinee 
Wedr esday and Saturday. 
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UNIVERSAL 
MYSTERY 
THRILLER 
is the 
Openin 
Attraction 


HUGO 
RIESENFELD 


MANAGING 
DIRECTOR. 


invites you 
to discover 
_, the. 

ideal motion 
picture theatre 


ontinuous 
rom Noon te//E# 


Broadway at 








Janet 
Invites 


You! 


Delightful Home Cooking 
Individual Service 
Cozy Comfort 





BECKWITH’s TEA Room 
137 Waverly Place 


Mrs. 








Short Story Writing 


yeginning September 13 


stucy group 


under the personal direction of 

are being accepted now. The group, limited 

20 mature people, has evening meetings 
weekly, aaaiteenaned by individual private 
conferences. A booklet, The Modern Short 
Story, will be mailed, without obligation, 
to anyone interested in writing profession- 
ally. 
For Bo« C, Telephone Caledonia 0682 


The John Gallishaw School for Creative Writing 
36 East 40th Street New York 























her mother. Well, a millionaire comes 
to town, the climate goes to his head, 
and he changes places with his chauf- 
feur. Need I tell you that the girl 
falls in love with the millionaire- 
chauffeur, that she marries the chauf- 
feur-millionaire, and that everything 
comes out all right? As you may have 
heard that before, it probably 
should not have been mentioned. 


one 


The opening at the Roxy for today 
(September 10) is “Seventh Heaven,” 
and if you have not seen it, here is 
your chance to redeem your error. Mr. 
Fox has this and “What Price Glory” 
to his credit. They certainly cover a 
multitude of sins. 

SAGA of the travelling sales- 

man, “Smile, Brother, Smile,” 
shown at the Strand, unfortunately 
proved to be a dull tale, and the humor 
was coarse, crude, and _ occasional. 
Some of the funny business has been 
employed for years in musical revues, 
and while not any too convulsing on 
the stage it is at least made bearable by 


black-outs and change of scene. In 
the movies, however, it isn’t even 


that good. 

The tale is about a shipping clerk 
who becomes a travelling salesman, 
and who makes good. He achieves his 
success entirely by his own efforts, but 
at the end he tells his fiancée that it 
was all her fault. I suppose the re- 
sulting marriage was happy for one of 
them at least. Dorothy Mackaill is 
the heroine and Jack Mulhall is the 
hero. Neither one of them need look 


back on this picture. 
C LARA Bow appeared at the Para- 

mount in “Hula,” and while the 
story was thin and a trifle blue, she 
performed with more ability than is 
her habit. In this picture 
of being the wild, wild young 
she was an unspoiled flower of the 
Hawaiian backwoods. Her innocence 
took some pretty dreadful forms, but 
then that wasn’t her fault. 

As Hula Calhoun, she falls in love 
with a visiting English engineer and 
by playing him a few low tricks she 
wins his love. Unfortunately he has a 
wife. Needless to say, 
interfere with a nice clean happy end. 


—O. C. 


instead 
girl 


she does not 


BUTCHER'S ICE BOX—6x7x8, or can be 
used as a garage—Newburgh (N.Y.) 
Daily News. 

It’s all according to the 
feel about it. 


way you 





there’s 


something 





in it, 


said the clever cinema customer, 
as he gazed knowingly 


at the paramount 


where 


the big jazz man 
from great neck, 
paul whiteman, 
and his _ publix 
pals produce 
sweet syncopa- 
tion and hot 
harmonies from 
trumpets, tubas, 
tympani and 
other orchestral 





sundries. 
and 
douglas maclean in “soft 
cushions” a paramount pic- 


ture, is convulsingly oriental 
as he pulls the sultan’s beard 
and the wazeer’s leg in one 
amusing arabian night. 
and 

jesse crawford creates further 
applause by his delightful 
playing, and there’s an in- 
teresting paramount news, 
and why bring it up—nokalkct 


a 


init 
moe 
I 
; 


‘underworld,’ 
another para- 
mount cinema, is 
stirring up tre- 
mendous excite- 
ment and an un- 
precedented sale 





at the rivoli 


where 





for bullet-proof 
vests. 
> Shannines 8 
at the rialto sees S 





where 
emil jannings is 
so inexhaustibly 
interesting in 
“the way of all 
flesh,” that all 
cinemaniacs 
shout, “‘o, say 
have you seen?” 
and “long may 
you rave.”” 





cool and comfortable, 
these are 





publix theatres 











GINGER ALE 


a 


~) 


<a 
Cy) 


O 


Made With 


White Rock 


V 
oe 
3 


Water 


Se 


220 000 Oo* 
O 


hite Rock 
Gi nger Ale 


PALE DRY 





THE GIRL FRIEND 


7 O I says to her, I says, ‘Listen, 
Florrie, I don’t mind you takin’ 
my good hat, y’ see? And I 
don’t mind you wearin’ my stockin’s 
with the lace clocks that Julius gave 
me for a birthday present, y’ see? 
But what the hell good is it gonna do 
ye?’ I says. ‘Honestly,’ I says, ‘you 
been keepin’ company with that guy 
for three months. For three months 
ye been throwin’ yesself away on that 
guy. And what good is it doin’ ye? 
He ain’t give you a ring nor nuthin’ 
to show ye for ye pains,’ I says. “You 
be careful or ye gonna get jilted in 
the end,’ I says to her. ‘Better girls 
than you has got jilted and you ain’t 
no exception to the rule,’ I says. 
“Well, ye should have seen her. 
She answers back somethin’ fierce. She 
tells me that he chewed the fat with 
her and he told her of his ambitions. 
Ambitions, me eye! Ye see, he’s got 
a job in an orchester—you know, a 
band—and he told her a mouthful 
about gettin’ promoted and takin’ one 
of those bands out on the road. Huh! 
He’s got as much chance of bein’ an 
orchester leader as I got of flyin-— 
and anybody can tell you me old 
man ain’t Lindenberg. First of all, 
how can he ever be the leader of an 
orchester? He don’t make the weight! 
“Well, I argued with her and I 
argued with her. I says to her, I says, 
‘Go on, spoil all your chances because 
you’re stuck on a highbrow.’ Sure he’s 
a highbrow. He plays a fiddle and goes 
to concerts, don’t he? No, he ain’t got 
long hair, but there’s other ways of 
tellin’ he’s a highbrow. Goin’ to 
concerts, f’ example. ‘Just because 
you're stuck on him,’ I says, ‘ain’t no 
reason for not makin’ dates even if 
he is your heavy,’ I says. ‘And don’t 
hand me that pineapplesauce about 
what a respectable guy he is, either,’ I 
says. “You met him on top of a bus, 
didn’t you? Well, that proves he ain’t 
no Bishop Manning, don’t it?’ I says. 


” ND then you couldda knocked me 

down witha feather-bed! Well, 
of all things! Honestly, I felt like 
takin’ back the beaded bag I gave her 
for a birthday present last year. ‘Is 
that so?’ she says. ‘Well, how come 
the kettle calls the pot black,’ she says, 
or somethin’ like that. ‘Wadde ye 
mean?!’ I snaps back quick as a flash. 
Believe me I was burnin’ up somethin’ 
fierce. ‘Wadde ye mean?’ I says to 
her, just like that, see? ‘Well, how 
did you meet Julius? Where do you 
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(HALFONTE~ 
ADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY 





In the very center of things 
on the Beach 
and the Boardwalk, 


IFTY years of hospitable, 

homelike service, with 
ever-increasing material 
charm have made these 
hotels just like personal 
friends to those who love 
to go down to the sea for 
rest or recreation. Fall and 
early winter days are most 


delightful. 


American Plan Only - Always Open 
Illustrated Folder on Request 
“Dual Trio” Radio Concerts every 
Tuesday evening—Tune in on WPGat9. 


LEEDS anpo LIPPINCOTT Co. 























The SAMARKAND, formerly 
of 9 East 54th Street, 


now at 


8 West 52na Street 


Soft lights, low music, com- 
fortable divans and a conti- 
nental cuisine. 


Evenings—Music of the Orient 
and Russian and Gypsy songs. 


Luncheon — Tea — Dinner 


Telephone Circle 10473 














—_— cherished secret 
-- Smooth Skin 


in thir new 
foiletsoap 


at lO“ 


A! LAST you can have a toilet soap 
as fine, as caressing as costly im- 
ported soap—but blessedly reasonable 


in price! 


Lux Toilet Soap is made as France 
makes her finest toilet soaps. 

It tends your skin the true French 
way — beauty-wise France discovered 
the secret of that incomparable loveli- 
ness— Smooth Skin! 

Such instant caressing lather even 
in hard water! Firm, fine-textured, 
Lux Toilet Soap wears and wears to 
an exquisite wafer—and you do feel 
lovelier after the luxury of this deli- 
cately fragrant white toilet soap! 

Yet Lux Toilet Soap is just ten cents 
wherever soap is sold! Made by the 
makers of Lux. Already America is buy- 
ing it by the tens of millions of cakes! 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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TOILET SOAP 
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BEAUTY-WISE FRANCE developed the method 
by which Lux Toilet Soap is made 


LUX letlet SOAP 

















\ \ E ARE living at a speed that 


it would have seemed impossible to main- 
tain a generation ago. We work harder, 
play harder, travel faster. . .. 

And, unless we are careful, we pay the 
penalty. If it is not given assistance, the 
system gives way all too often under the 
wear and tear of modern life with its 
hurry, worry, faulty diet, lack of exercise 
and fresh air. 

Frequently, the resulting ill-health 
found its start in the intestines. For the 
diet of the average individual forms an 
ideal medium for the generating there 
of bacteria that are definitely harmful. 
These germs of decay create poisons that 
are absorbed by the body, causing poor 
health and lowered vitality. 

It is possible, however, to 
guard against this danger. Your 
health, insofar as it is influenced 
by the content of the intestines, 
can be restored to normal by re- 
placing the germs of decay by 
the beneficent organism, Bacil- 
lus Acidophilus, Nature’s own 
protection against them. This 
you do by drinking milk in 
which the Bacillus Acidophilus 
has been cultured. 


ae 


Accepted by 
Councilo/ Pharmacy 
and Chemistry 





ofthe American 


Wedical Association 


Hurry... worry... 
a faulty diet... 
what are they doing 


to you ? 


Four years ago the Lederle Antitoxin 
Laboratories undertook the production 
of Bacillus Acidophilus milk for the medi- 
cal profession. They applied to this diffi- 
cult problem the scientific knowledge and 
skill acquired during years of experience 
with micro-organisms. 

Asa result, Lederle’s Acidophilus Milk 
is unsurpassed in purity, flavor and effi- 
cacy. When you take it, you know it 
does contain Acidophilus bacilli that are 
capable of reproduction in the intestines. 

And you know they are present 
in sufficient quantities to be effec- 
tive in replacing germs of decay 
and preventing the development 
of new ones. 

As a beneficial drink take it as 
freely as you desire. Drink it to 
keep well—to help you overcome 
the “modern sluggishness” that 
assails so many of us. 

In the treatment of disease, your 
doctor should be consulted; self- 


medication ts UNWISE. 


Acidophilus 
ilk 


Lederle’s Acidophilus Milk ts on 
sale at all high-class drug stores. 
Buy it at fountains for lunch. 
Your druggist will gladly deliver 
it regularly at your home. It ts 
J erved aft the beltler hotels , 


restaurants and clubs. 





——— Tete 
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come off to berl me out about meetin’ 
people?’ 

“Well, honestly, I could have 

socked her one. Can ye beat that? Me 
and Julius! Why, if anythin’ was 
more respectable it was the way I met 
Julius. You remember the day I sent 
a letter to the ‘Lonely Hearts’ column 
in the Graphic? You remember what 
| said. ‘I am not a gold-digger,’ I 
said. ‘I love music, sculptings and 
books. Am fond of the outdoors and 
idore dancing. Only those who can 
be a pal to a lonely girl need answer,’ 
I said. Why, it was in a newspaper. 
Nothin’ could be more _ respectable 
when it’s in a newspaper, could it? 
Geez, I was mad! 
a O matter what else you can say, 
4 N Julius zs a gentleman. He never 
eets fresh nor nothin’. Sometimes I 
think that’s what’s the matter with 
him. And did he ever balk when I 
said I wanted to go toa night club or 
I liked chow mein or that I was to 
have a birthday and I adore bracelets? 
Naw! He always come across like a 
ferryboat! 

“Honestly, I can’t understand Flor- 
rie at all. After all I done for her, 
too. She had an apartment on her 
hands and was payin’ fifty bucks a 
month. And then I came along and 
she asts me if I wanted to live with 
her and foot some of the rent. And 
she still would’ve been payin’ fifty 
bucks a month if I hadn’t come along. 
And now the fuss she’s makin’ be- 
cause 1 still owe her two months’ 
rent. My God, you’d think I owed her 
a hundred bucks instead of only 
thirty. And don’t I lend her my 
clothes every time I come back and 
find out she’s wearin’ ’em? 

“Geez, she’s got her nerve with her 
all right. Wait till I tell that stiff of 
a musician. Yeah, I’m seein’ him to- 
night. For Gossakes, don’t tell Flor- 
rie because she ain’t supposed to 
know.” —ARTHUR KOBER 


ALIAS? 

| ANSWERS TO ‘THE QUESTIONS 
PRINTED ON PAGE 7(). | 
Francine Larrimore. 
Maude Adams, 
Jack Delaney. 
George V of England. 
Elsie Janis. 
Michael Arlen. 
Mary Pickford. 
Eddie Foy. 
Ed Wynn. 
10. Rex Ingram. —C. G. S. 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you leave the door key at home and 
the cop catches you breaking into your 
own house... be nonchalant . . . light a 

MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 


wie vb BalANM me 


© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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The Gourmet says: 


“AT The 
Kangaroo, an Australian 
Lady is in charge who still 
holds the old-fashioned be- 
lief that Cooking is an Art. 
She actually puts this belief 
in practice. The best only 
is good enough for her 
guests. 


Fresh Vegetables is one 
feature — Fruits for de- 
licious pies and other des- 
serts put up in glass jars, 
another! The result is 
meals which are a joy to 
all those whose palates 
possess what might be 
termed ‘Finesse!’ ”’ 


The 


Kangarm 


Luncheon ~Jea‘~ Dinner 





58 W. 51st St. Circle 3390 


Between Fifth and Sixth Avenues 
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G 
Newest Hotel \ 


iy va Yorks 4 


yy will open SEPT. 5 


K Just farenough from Times 

\ Square to insure peace and 
\ quiet, the new Hotel New 
Yorker nears completion. 


Hotel NEW YORKER 
/ Il WEST 40™ STREET 


In the heart of the theatre 
district, close to the city’s 
finest shopping center. 


oe 


A smart New York address 
for resident New Yorkers;a 
convenient stopping place 
for visitors; a clubby gath- 
ering place for the leaders 
of the city’s brighter 
thought and life. 


Every Room with Bath 
\\ and Shower—from $3.00 
Renting Agent on Premises 

i) A REAL HOME 
NEAR TIMES SQUARE 


POS a 


lS, 


\ 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


George Jean Nathan— 
Three Sitwells—Recent 
Crimes — Some Light 
Novels—A _ Satiric Poet 


N “Land of the 
Pilgrims’ Pride” 
George Jean Na- 


attention to Ameri- 
can life and forgot- 
ten, for the mo- 
ment, the American theatre. For my 
part, as usual, I find the learned critic 
diverting and—also as usual—insin- 
uating a number of highly intelligent 
ideas under cover of a certain becom- 
ing levity. The lengthy opening sec- 
tions, entitled “The New Morality,” 
deal in a pleasant, almost conversa- 
tional, manner with a topic generally 
reserved for pious denunciation or for 
the solemn exhortations of Idealists. 

Mr. Nathan is considering the re- 
markable change in current conven- 
tions about sex and he illustrates his 
contentions with all sorts of evidence. 
Most illuminating, I think, is the con- 
trast between the tone of the old 
“What Every Young Man Ought to 
Know” literature and the humor of 
the college magazines. It is obvious 
that the generation which indulges in 
the latter has no use for the im- 
becilities of the former. The author 
goes so far as to say that “it is getting 
to be as difficult to find a jury of 
twelve middle-class Americans that 
will condemn a woman for a violation 
of the moral code as it is to find one 
that will convict a man for a violation 
of the Eighteenth Amendment.” 








HE chapter on New York as the 
gastronomic capital is a valua- 
ble guide as well as a characteristic ex- 
ample of Mr. Nathan’s manner; like- 
wise, his discourse upon the rise, spread 
and infinite variety of the sandwich. 
In fact, no New Yorker, and few 
Americans, I believe, will fail to turn 
over the pages of this book with 
amusement and profit. While he has 
been absorbed apparently in the study 
of the drama, Mr. Nathan has had 
time to reflect upon a number of 
trifles which, when summed up, are 
the things that are important, the 
things that make life tolerable. 
If you wonder whether waltzing 
will ever become popular again, he 
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5 EAST/57™STREET 


NEW YORK 
TEL. PLAZA 8640 


If you allow lines, wrinkles 
and sagging muscles to steal 
away your youth it is be. 





cause you have never been 
to Mme. Ger -arde, famous 
French specialist i in face re- 
juvenation. Gonsultation 


by appointment. 









Prepac attons 
now for sale at 


leading shops. 

















4 oe BERKSHIRE 
NewYork 


“ew 
Leasing for immediate or Octo- 
ber occupancy. Two to six-room 
suites, unfurnished, range from 
$2800, including full hotel service, 


while exquisitely-furnished suites 
are available for short-term leasing. 





Same direction as Whitehall, Palm 
Beach—assurance that The Berk- 
shire is an altogether-delightful place 
at which to live. Inspection invited. 


MARTIN SWEENY 


The Berkshure 


Av 


2] cast 5d street 


NEW YORK 
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will teil you why it is not, and what 
will make it so. If you would 
like to know why the opposition to 
Prohibition remains unorganized, he 
can tell you: because anyone with 
enough money and sense to fight it 
has enough money and sense to evade 
It. 

If you have ever argued against 
the theory that when a man is drunk 
his real nature becomes apparent, he 
very plausibly demolishes the im vino 
veritas argument. As for the dis- 
sertation upon the difficulties of 
monogamy in large cities, it will bring 
tears of joy and recognition to count- 
less eyes. “Land of the Pilgrims’ 
Pride” is never pompous or platitudi- 
nous, although it covers the topics with 
which bores invariably struggle, be- 
cause it is written with the charm of 
an evening’s civilized conversation. 


HE Sitwell dynasty means much 

in London, but little in this turbu- 
lent Republic. Osbert, Edith, and 
Sacheverell Sitwell are known to a 
small public through their books, but 
only the eldest son has graced this 
town with his Georgian presence. R. 
L. Mégroz in “The Three Sitwells,” 
making no invidious distinctions, has 
drawn an intimate picture of the fam- 
ily and essayed some criticism of their 
work, When authorship is so closely 
associated with the element of per- 
sonality, there is always a tendency to 
suspect that the writers need their own 
setting and audience to be effective. 
The Sitwells have strenuously played 
up that part of their reputation, and 
have suffered thereby to the extent of 
being suspected as coterie geniuses. 


All three of them have merit above 
the average, and Mr. Mégroz, if he 
does not interest us much in Sitwell- 
ism, does help to elucidate their work 
by reference to their lives, their back- 
ground, and their aims. In early 
youth Edith Sitwell “took an intense 
dislike to simplicity, Morris dancing, 
a sense of humor, and every kind of 
sport except reviewer-baiting; and has 
continued these distastes ever since.” 
Sacheverell Sitwell’s recreations are 
“listening-in; Mr. J. C. Squire; and 
catching that rara avis, the London 
omnibus.” 

These characteristic entries in the 
English Who’s Who demand eluci- 
dation, and they get it in this intel- 
ligent presentation of three most 
intelligent personalities. 


| ; REDERICK A. MACKEN7IE’s selec- 
tion of “Twentieth Century 
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ALBERT G. WALKER 


FORMERLY OF 


OOUGLAS L.ELLIMAN & CO.,INC, 


ANNOUNCES 


A.G. WALKER & CO.,INC. 


SPECIALIZING IN INSURANCE AND THE MANAGEMENT 


SALE AND RENTAL OF APARTMENTS AND PROPERTIES) 


iN THE EAST SIDE DISTRICT 


S6S LEXINGTON AVENUE 
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HE vast numbers of college men 

who have worn Luxenberg 
Clothes as undergraduates, still wear 
Luxenberg Clothes after they go 
into business, because they know 
that Luxenberg Clothes are always 
and everywhere in the accepted 


style. 
Sack Suit - $37.50 
A full line of furnishings 


Nar q, SOULE ENE 
CLOTHE 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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The GILFORD 


Lexington Ave. at 46th | 


1-2 Rooms 
(furnished if desired) 


Complete 


kitchenettes 
Maid service available 


Occupancy 
now or Oct. 1 


CAKAS ee 
The RANDOLPH 
.135 East 50th Street pe 

1-2 Rooms 
Complete 
kitchens 
Occupancy 

now or Oct. t 
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Crimes” should fit all tastes, for his 


range is wide: ““The Poor Rich Boys: 
the Leopold-Loeb Case”; “The Fakir 
who Wrecked a Throne: the Murder 
of Rasputin”; “The Murder of the 
Czar”; “The Stockholm Dynamite 
Murder”; “The Tragic Melodrama 
of Steinie Morrison”; “Killing By 
Proxy: the Shooting, of Rosenthal”; 
“The Lawyer Who Went Wrong: the 
Story of Little Abe Hummel”; “Mur- 
der Wholesale: Henri Landru, the 
Professional Assassin.” His method 
is reportorial, and each of the stories is 
held within the limits required to tell 
only the salient facts. The author 
went to Russia for the Chicago Daily 
News and his accounts of Rasputin 
and the Czar’s family are described 
as the result of first-hand inquiry. Mr. 
Mackenzie takes the orthodox view in 
every case, and his chapter on Rosen- 
thal may be compared for curiosity 
with “Sacrificed: the Story of Police 
Lieutenant Charles Becker,” by Henry 
H. Klein, who devotes a whole volume 
to a review of that case and claims that 
Becker was “framed,” and that Rose 
and Webber caused Rosenthal to be 
killed. 
. UINEA Fowt AND OTHER 

Pou.try,” by Leonard Bacon, 
once again reveals this author as a 
real satirical poet, but his happiest 
efforts, such as “The Princess: A Med- 
ley” and “The Banquet of the Poets,” 
are too long for quotation. “Six Long 
Hours in Los Angeles,” however, will 
give something of his quality: 


Six long hours in Los Angeles! oh, my 


God! 

What have I done that this should 
come to me, 

Or I to this? What black iniquity 

Sits on my soul, heavy as a hod? 

In depths of triple darkness have I trod, 

But did not know how abysms like this 
could be, 

Horror on horror piled illimitably. 

Thy glory is departed, Ichabod. 


And what shall it avail me now, I pray, 

That once I strove with beasts in 
Omaha, 

Billings, Mobile, Detroit, et cetera? 

All is around me confusion and a blur. 

I hear thy liquid accents, loway, 

And see such blondes as gentlemen pre- 
fer. 


BATCH of first novels and of 
fiction more or less readable con- 
fronts me. ‘To take the last first, E. 
M. Delafield’s volume, ““The Enter- 
tainment and Other Stories,” contains 


a number of tales—sixteen, to be exact 
—never above the average of maga- 
zine entertainment, but good at that. 
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AMEBICA'S FINEST 
HOTEL APARTMENTS 


2 to 6rooms from 
$2940 including 
valet, housemaid, 
butler, electricity 
and other services 
without extra charge. 
Best Restaurant in 
New York. 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Lik Lane 


299 PARK AVENUE 
Charles Wilson, Managing Director 








For People Used 
To Fine Quarters 


— HOUSE is 
for people accustomed 
to luxury—this does not mean 
that it is prohibitive—but it 
does mean that it is exclusive— 
the first intimation of this is its 
address—the second _ indica- 
tion is the character of its 
guests—and the final proof is 
MAYFAIR HOUSE _ itself, 
which is unique and aloof among 


apartment hotels. 


Mayfair House 
610 Park Ave., at 65 St., New York 
Edward H. Crandall 


President 





BEAUTY In the Heart of New York City 
AN EXQUISITE 


PEACE SMALL ENGLISH GOTHIC 
HOUSE .. . Very low rent 
HARMONY 
9 rooms; most unusual; de- 
= signed by Fred Sterner; ex- 
HAPPINESS ceptional neighborhood; $350; 
Lang, 303 West 78th Street 
BARGAIN Tel. Endicott 1535. 
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Gerton Hosiery 


140 West 42nd St.—7th Floor 
198 B’way near Cortlandt St.—3rd Floor 


366 Fifth Ave. near 34th Street— 
Room 410 
Mail orders filled 
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This two-button 
notched - lapel 
Bromley’s Su- 
preme, with a 
free drape to the 
trousers, is just 

| infromourwork- 
rooms. Shown in 
rich Autumn 
fabrics. 


5 WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
177 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 














For a Real Chicken Dinner | 


ROMEO’S | 


52nd St. West of Broadway 
Circle 9750 


Private room for special parties 


$1. 25 per cover 














In “Purse Strings,” Edith Stern 
makes her début with a study of 
youth whose inability to earn a living 
and lack of money, when his family 
leave him to his own devices, demor- 
alize him physically and mentally. 
Mrs. Stern contrasts her Stanley Jack- 
son with his wife, Ella Martin, and 
her family. The latter are bourgeois 
of the 1899 vintage and he is presuma- 
bly a superior person of the same 
period. Unfortunately, his superiority 
is nowhere evident; he is neither 
original nor agreeable; he simply 
is an unpleasant fellow who detests 
work, 

With a more plausible central figure 
Mrs. Stern, who can tell a story, would 
have done better. 


ILD,” by Carol Denny Hill, 

and “Daphne’s in Love,” by 
Negley Farson, are both specimens of 
that kind of fiction which portrays the 
doings of the young female in search 
of education, experience, and a hus- 
band. Through seas of gin and much 
misunderstanding they reach their 
goal, apparently as respectably as was 
done in the more innocent days of 
yore, 

Neither book is quite as well written 
s “Little Sins,” by Katharine Brush, 
who has another novel to her credit. 
Miss Brush’s story of Gay Leonard 
and Dolly Quinn, in essentials, is a 
happy combination of “nice’’ senti- 
mentality and “sophistication.” What 
holds her book up is her real gift of 
description and her sharp eye for the 
gaudier gaieties of New York life. 
Her local color is excellent and one 
of her speakeasies will be recognized 
by connoisseurs. Mrs. Hill, on the 
other hand, although her Barnard flap- 
per is well drawn, seems very hazy in 
such allusions, as when she sends peo- 
ple to Gramercy Park for early break- 
fast, and names two well-known peo- 
ple as lunching in the Algonquin, who 
never do so, save in the fastnesses of a 
private sitting-room. 

" ARRIAGE OF HARLEQUIN,” by 

Pamela Frankau, Gilbert 
Frankau’s daughter, may be recom- 
mended by way of contrast, for Miss 
Frankau deals with the same genera- 
tion and stratum of London society 
as the writers mentioned in New 
York. 

The pace seems a little less hectic, 
but there is the same triumph of 
virtue—or its modern equivalent—in 
the end. Evidently, all is right with 
the world. —ALCESTE 
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CENTRAL PARK 
SOUTH 
New 16-story studio 
apartment building 
Room, 
Serving pees os 
1 . 
ing Koom, bath, SL1S 
Serving Pantry up 
Hotel Service Optional 
Restaurant 


Occupancy October Ist 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [p.. Inc 


Plaza 9200 


or 
Representative on Premises 


15 East 4th Street 






Louis Cowan Builder 




















Priced 
to Please 


f Spacious one room 
suites—a living room 
by day—chamber at 
night—bath and 
shower — serving 
Hi pantry with refriger- 

ation—miaid service 
—and Central Park 
at the front door. 


Furnished or unfurnished— 
alsotwo and three room suites, 
and The Alden restaurant 
with a cuisine of wide repute. 


CARL LETSCH, Manager 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
North Corner 82nd Street } 
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Swine EGYPT 


and its Treasures Sf the Past —- 


See this wonderful land of antiquity, with 
the glorious trip of the famous Cunarder 
“Scythia,” exclusively chartered by Frank 
Tourist Co. (limited to 390—half capacity) 
--for our sixth Annual Cruise de Luxe to 
the wonderlands of the 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Sailing January 25, 1928 
visiting fascinating Africa, beautiful Madei- 
ra, gay Seville, nada with its Alham- 
bra, mighty Gibraltar, ancient Cadiz, Al- 
giers, Biskra, Timgad, Tunis, Malta, Holy 
Land, Dardanelles, Constantinople, Bos- 
phorus, Athens, Venice, Florence, Rome, 
Naples, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, Pa- 
lermo, Monte Carlo, France, England, etc. 
Apply for further particulars to 


FRANK TOURIST CoO. 


(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York 


Philadelphia—1529 Locust Street. Chicago—175 N. Michigan Avenue. 
San Francisco—582 Market Street. Los Angeles—756 So. Broadway. 


ston—33 Devonshire Street. 











A swagger three-button, 
double-breasted model. 
Characteristically Eng- 
lish in cut and tailoring. 





Tailored to measure 
or ready for wear 


up to 565 


Banks Ge 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St, 


















BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


(The first five books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 94-97.) 


Purse Strinos, by Edith M. Stern (Boni 
&¥ Liveright). A picture of the clash 
between an idle and unconventional 
waster and his bourgeois family-in- 
law in the nineties which were not 
gay. 

Wip, by Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
The adventures of a Barnard girl 
seeking a Culture and a Husband. 

DAPHNE’S IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). Office life, night life, 
and love life in Chicago. 

LitTLe Sins, by Katharine Brush (Min- 
ton, Balch). The younger married 
smart set do their damnedest, but a 
great love conquers all. 

MarriAGE OF HARLEQUIN, by Pamela 
Frankau (Harper). London’s 
younger generation in trouble, de- 
spite the absence of Prohibition. 

A Victim or CircuMSTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). <A 
hitherto uncollected volume of char- 
acteristic stories by a master realist. 

Dusty Answer, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). A remarkable study of 
thwarted youthful emotion. 

THE GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway 
Wescott (Harper). A _ slice of 
American life from the Pioneers and 
the Civil War down to today as 
shown in the fortunes of one family. 

Brug Voyace, by Conrad Aiken 
(Scribner). An analysis in the style 
of James Joyce’s “Ulysses” of a 
young writer’s emotions on a trans- 
atlantic voyage. 

Face VALUE, by J. L. Campbell (Dut- 
ton). A curious story of a boy born 
without morals in a house of joy. 

A Goop Woman, by Louis Bromfield 
(Stokes). The fourth volume of the 
series which includes “The Green 
Bay Tree,” “Possession” and “Early 
Autumn.” 

Tue Mos, by Blasco Ibafiez (Dutton). 
An excellent example of the Spanish 
novelist’s early realistic manner. 

Yowve Seen— 


And of Course 


UNKIND Star, by Nancy Hoyt (Knopf). 
Tue Son oF THE Granp Eunucn, 
by Charles Pettit (Boni & Live- 
right). Tue House or Lost 
IDENTITY, by Donald Corley (Mc- 
Bride). THe Hoty Lover, by Marie 
Conway Oemler (Boni & Live- 
right). Dunt Esx!! by Milt Gross 


(Doran). Tue Case Book oF 
SHERLOCK Homes, by A. Conan 
Doyle (Doran). ARSENE LUPIN, 


SupER-SLEUTH, by Maurice Le 
Blanc (Macaulay). 


GENERAL 
(The first four books in this list are 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


Yes!—a whole fleet of new, per- 
fectly-kept enclosed Cadillacs 
with polite, uniformed chauf- 
feurs. And the rates are so low 
you need not hesitate to use our 
services on any occasion. 

Shopping, $3 per hour. Straight 


driving, $4 per hour. All services $4 
per hour on Saturday and Sunday. 


V 


102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRCLE 7210 


a Se 














~ COPELAND TOWNSEND 
4 = ul 
: 2 West 72nd Street 
©% _ ENTIRE BLOCK FRONTING CENTRAL PARK 
: BIG, AIRY SUITES of one to six | 
at rooms with bath, furnished or | 
i unfurnished, with complete | 
4 hotel service. Inspection in- | 


a 1} 
ee vited. | 
7 Renting Agent rah | 
, Wm. H. PECKHAM & CO., Ine. ; | 
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| 399 MADISON AVENUE NEW Yor Ht 

. ty res ane oo 


School of the Theatre 
Arthur Hornblow, Dean 


AMERICA’S MOST SUCCESS.- 
FUL SCHOOL OF ACTING 

















Faculty: John Murray Anderson, Robert Milton, Jame 

Light, George Currie, David Burton, George Bamman, 
Robert Bell, Elizabeth Merson, Clark Robinson 
Instruction In all Branches of Theatrical Art, 


Dramatics, Dancing, Musical Comedy, Panto- 
mime, Scenic and Costume Design, Playwriting. 


Motion Picture Course 
Commercial Screen Tests Made 
Enroll Now for Fall Term, Opening Oct. 3 
Send for Prospectus Plaza 4524 
128-130 East 58th St. New York City 
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Planning 


For Fall 


THE finest season of the year 
in New York. Social activ- 
ities, theatres, shops—every- 
thing worth while in full 
swing—and The Ambassador 
in the centre of everything 
worth while. 


Especially attractive suites 
for permanent guests. 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE AT 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 

















pt T ne 
se ysct rapers 

, You 
The — ws Lod 
Central Park, with Col- 
| umbus_ Circle's multi- 
transportation facilities, 
puts the skyscrapers be- 
hind you. 
1, 2, 3 or more rooms. , 

Excellent Cuisine 


Lhe Mayflower | 





: A Residential Hotel with 
Transient Accommodations 
15 Central Park West 


at 6lst to 62nd Street 
Columbus 0960 





site 











WANTED A young man or woman 
to become an assistant 
to a photographer doing experimental 
motion pictures. Pracioally no salary at 
present but exciting work for a person who 
can appreciate the possibilities of using a 
modern viewpoint in motion pictures. 


RALPH STEINER 
3504, West 24th Street Chelsea 1249 














reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 94-97.) 


GuINEA Fowt AND OtHer Pou_try. 
by Leonard Bacon (Harper). Satiri- 
cal verse for the most part, full of 
sardonic humor. 

LAND OF THE Piicrims’ Pripg, by 
George Jean Nathan (Knopf). Mr. 
Nathan reflects upon the morals, 
conventions, and pleasures of Amer- 
ican life. 

Tue Ture Sitwe.ts, by R. L. Mégroz 
(Doran). An intimate picture of 
Edith, Osbert and Sacheverell, with 
a critical elucidation of their 
work, 

TWENTIETH CENTURY CRIMES, by Fred- 
erick A. Mackenzie (Little, Brown). 


Succinct accounts of eight latterday 


crimes, including the Leopold-Loeb 
and Rosenthal cases. 

MeEmoirs OF THE CourT OF ENGLAND IN 
1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dut- 
ton). Restoration comedy comes to 
life in vivid memories of Charles II 
and his court. 

Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERI- 
cANS, by Frances Trollope (Dodd, 
Mead). A welcome reprint of an 
entertaining work more _ sinned 
against than sinning. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN Ex-CoLorep 
Man, by James Weldon Johnson 
(Knopf). A _ pioneering study of 
negro psychology now first issued 
over the author’s name. 

Circus Parape, by Jim Tully (Albert 
§? Charles Boni). A vivid and strik- 
ing sheaf of further chapters from 
a hobo’s autobiography. 


And Dow t Overlook— 


Batzac, by René Benjamin (Knopf). 
Tue Frantic ATLANTIC, by Basil 
Woon (Knopf). Bouquet, by G. B. 
Stern (Knopf). TRADER Horn: THE 
Lire AND Works oF ALFRED 
Atoysius Horn (Simon & Schu- 
ster). 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 


BowLinG GREEN 
On Bowling Green ° 


In pantaloon days 
The sun did exceedingly shine, 
And shed its effusion 
On jolly confusion 
Of burghers, and bowling, and wine. 


But now there’s no clamor 
For bowling on greens, 
Or such unsophisticated joys; 
And so it’s surrounded 
By railings, and bounded 
By statues, and street-cars, and noise. 


On Bowling Green 
The sun is still bright, 
But burghers ignore it in shoals; 
And benches dissuading 
And urchins in wading 
Have taken the place of the bowls. 
—BurkeE Boyce 





We wouldn’t dare ~*~" 
use such a word 
except to New 
Yorker readers. 
They will gather 
the true meaning 
—that you live 
close to everything 
worth while at 


The 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY -SEVENTH 
AnApariment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 


JOSEPH 
Mi 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 




















Pt AsieMe Ty 


Fresh as a flower— dainty as a dewdrop | 
..the impeccably smart woman knows 
Wonderstoen as the ultimate refine- 
ment in keeping arms, legs, face 
free from shadow of hair and 
down. A rosy disc, safe, dry, 
odorless — magically “erases” 
every trace of hair, leaving 
skin smooth as marble, 
soft as lily petals. At your 
toilette goods counter. 
Wonderstoen De- 
luxe for arms and 
legs $3.00. Facial 
size $1.25 








G/de, HAIR THIS SAFE.DAINTY WAY 
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This is an instance where due regard was had for a desire to be as 
comfortable in the office as in the library or study. It is a notable 
contribution to a decorative trend we are helping to shape. 


WHY shouldn’t an executive's 

office be as cheerfully and 
comfortably turnished as his study 
or his library? The best answer to 
this is the growing list of bankers, 
lawyers, and leading executives in 
all fields who are commissioning us 
to create distinctive interiors and 
supply harmonizing turniture of 
period design, as a means of making 
the office a more attractive, in- 
spiring place in which to work. 


The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CO. fic 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 


11 East 36% Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 








“More than the sale of mcrchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” 












AS WUVAVOULANNEVDUCUUDNONEDUUEOUUCERDHLATEUDAUEARERDETOUTHIOUEGTOEAADDLDHOTOPHODERGHOGO TO DEER OEO HOVER RODDUTANERNeddHEl & 








- PRINTED BY 
SEPTEMBER 10, 1927 BLANCHARD PRES 


NEW YORK 






































uUANS 
FLATO 





/f graying hair would 


+ Lena disease attacks your 

tooth, the pain is anguishing 
and off you go to the dentist. If 
graying hair would only ache, you 
would probably realize that it, too, 
is a disease and one which should 
have prompt attention. 


But at least when the first silver strands 
appear you should know that you have 
what Science calls “Canities.”” Canities is 
the medical term for the loss of color 
from the hair. Notox offers a corrective 
for this disease, that has been as scien- 
tifically worked out as the filling of a 
tooth. For it supplies a reproduction of 
Nature’s coloring and is quite as unde- 
tectable. 


How Notox duplicates Nature: Hair is 
a long, slender stem with a translucent 


only ache 


outer covering and a layer of tiny fibres 
inside. It is the inner fibres which Na- 
ture colors. It is in the same place that 
Notox colors the hair—it slips beneath 
the outer covering and is absorbed by 
the fibres inside. Thus, instead of the 
old-time“ painted” effect Notox leaves the 
surface entirely natural in appearance. 


Why are there so few Gray-Haired women 
in the Smarter Sets? Because the modern 
woman realizes that she need no more 
suffer aging, streaked hair than she need 
endure pale lips, a colorless skin or a 
disfigured tooth. 


To enjoy life today one must remainyoung. 
Notox shows the safe and natural way. 


A Few Unique Features of Notox:— 


Inecto Rapid Notox is the only Canitic 
Colorative. It does not affect the strength 
or softness of the hair. It permits mar- 
celling, curling, permanent and any kind 
of waving. It is unaffected by shampvuo- 
ing, salt or fresh water, steam baths, 
strong sunlight or perspiration. 


Notox requires but a single application 
It is permanent and needs no further 
attention until new hair grows out. 
Notox is tested on living models before 
leaving the laboratories. It is produced 
by the largest makers of hair coloring in 
the world, and both its basic ingredient 
and method of manufacture are pro- 
tected by patent. 


Notox is applied and sold in 
beauty shops or sold in drug 
and department stores. On 
request the makers of Notox 
will recommend a shop near 
you where you can have 
Notox expertly applied. 





Mfd. by INECTO, INC., 33 WEST 46th St., N.Y.C., and Notox Ltd., 10 McCaul St., Toronto, Can. (Sales Representatives, Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., N.Y. 


COLORS HAIR 


Copyrighted 1927, by Inecto, Inc 


OTOX 


INSIDE AS NATURE DOES, SAFE—UNDETECTABLE! 








On the heights 


MODERN smokers have in Camel such 
tobaccos and blending as were never of- 
fered in cigarettes before, regardless of 
price. Camels may be had everywhere— 
because they please the taste of smokers 
everywhere. Money cannot buy choicer 
tobaccos than you get in this famous ciga- 
rette, and the blend is so mellow and 
smooth that there is never a tired taste, no 
matter how many you may choose to light. 

The producers of Camel, the country’s 
largest tobacco organization, concentrate 


R. Jj. REYNOLDS 


TOBACCO COMPANY, 





of contentment .. . 


all their purchasing and manufacturing 
resources in this one brand of cigarettes. 
Into it goes their undivided pride and skill 
to produce such a smoke as the world has 
never known before. 

The result of Camel’s quality is its lead- 
ership among cigarettes. Modern smokers, 
won by its choice tobaccos, by its ever- 
dependable taste and fragrance, have 
awarded it first place. You’re invited to 
modern smoking enjoyment. 

“Have a Camel!” 


WINSTON - SALEM, N. C. 














